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Row bigs with 
ES7 expectation,Di- 
= Magores 13 revi- 

SE ved, andlays his 

TY Ve od claim to the 
Throne of Loye; Pride juſti- 
A 4 "ties 


| 


The Epiſtle 

F fies both his Worth and Title ; 
| and Treachery promotes it. 
{ In this ambitious rage he either 
| poiſons Love, or. betrays it; 


| profanes 1 it in "i own affecti- 


| on,or ſtifles it in that of others: 
{ Heſcorns to dye in Quarto's 
| that intends to fill Volumes 


with his miſcheits. 
Theſe Leaves are but a Por- 


tall to his more capacious Fa- 


brick: of confuſ Ion ; A peice 
_ whichimportunity rather ra- 
| viſhed from me, then deſigne 

intended; Un- 


AGE a. Dy TIT 4 -\ 


To the Reader. 

Untimely Births do uſually -? 

'! come forth ſwadled in their 
own imperfections; ſuch Iflues * 
of the bratne, are more Iyable | 
to defects then thoſe of the bo- |} 

| dy, wherein, through haſte 
and importunity | am fallen 
ſhort of exp:fation; | hope 
either thy. Candor will remit, 
or thy more pregnant: fancy 
will fupply;Let me be a Copy, 
though not a Pattern, and fol. 4 | 
low, where | cannot lead; but |! 
\we uſually ſay., Money is not 
baſe 


— — 


| 


ny 
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baſe unleſs the Allay exceed the 
pure; and there may be good 
enough in theſe if there be ſo 
much good therein as tg make 
_ them paſs for currant, and 
though they obtain no praiſe, 
yet [ hope they will incur no 
obloquy : :WWhere defects are 
not watched,alittle virtue-may 
gofar : I hine acceptance may 
raiſe my fancy as well ascn- 


large it, and will as much en- 
courage ( as my promile and 


reſolution bindes ) meta the 
pro- 
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wa, 


Ws... the Reader. 


> jproſecution of the Hiſtory. 
| } AStory but half compleated 
> cannot pleaſe beyond its pro- 
T portioned meaſure; but when 
| you ſhall with a pleaſing hor- 
, Torread, and ſeriouſly perpend 
- the tmiſcheivous deſigns of Dt- 
4 magoras, and witha fad delight 
\ ruminateupon the obſtacles of 
. theſacred Loves of eAmoron- 
 Foand (elania, then I queſti- 
on'not but thy conceit may be 
' thereby doubled, and therein, 
my recompence. & 
Farewel, 


| =. | 
My Honoured Friend L 


RICHARD COULMNE 9 


CANALEE; 


(In1 the jonny [8. _ * 


| P 
YY, ;beſe 1 my ſmall FA H 
2 Why deavours may find ac; » 
e's ceptance, I have the ena ti 
of my © res ; T confeſs they are 0 


the " 5 


| The Epiſtle 


o 


he fruits of ſome ſpare hours, 
efigned only for the benefit of 
recreation; therefore I hop2 you 
- will read them for diverfrons,net 

' Precepts; only let me adviſe 
'? you, to meditate upon the unwor- 
_ thinefi of Dimagoras with de- 
. te/lation ; upon the puiſſance of 
_ Amoronzo w th admiration ; 
- upon the hoſpitality of Kalander 
; ih imitation; upon the Vir- 
' tues of Celania with 5fjettati- 
on: Thus if you can gather 

' any delight from it , I amvery 
well 


Dedicatory. 
well ſatisfied,defiring you to par, 
don what you find amiſs, and nd 
to diſ-reſpe# it m being mine. 
So you ſhall ingage me to be 


SIR, 


Yours to eftcem you 


Jo. QuarLss 


Ot 


S$, 
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Dimagoras, 
Interwoven with the Hiſtory 
OF 
AMORONZ0 


AND 


_CELANIet:. 


| BOOK I. 
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\£ Hen Argalzs no longer could abide 
'Tis fn not news to fay, Parthenia 


FOG ver'lt 
| oth li 4, both lov'd, both an and that sthe 
W orſt, But 


1435 DIMAGORAS. 


But that which non-pluſt moſt that troubled Age, | B' 
Was that Dimagoras out-liv'd the rage - 
| Of much incented e4rga/us, whoſe tame | PI 
'} Forno'leAcs, advanc'd his honor'd name B 
E :| Almoſt beyond extr*ordina:y, and made : 
M 

T 

F; 

f 


Conqueſt gfow cuftomary, yet *tis ſaid 
Thar poor perplexed eArgalns lay dead f 
* Buried in greif, whilſt vile D:magoras fled 
i Unproſecuted, and for this reſpeR . 
> + - Some ſay Parthenia charg'd him with nepleR; 

# | Bu: *tis well known that Authors may incline 


'W; Toertots, by miffake, and ſo does mine ; i. 
F But this ſuſpeRed matter is beſt try*d | | 
By real hearted Lovers that abide b-4I 
The like misfortune , for Parthenia's breath / 


| Blaſted with greifwas fading into death , 
' And ſhoulddifireſſed eHrgalns then goe 
From his dear-dying Love, to ſeek a Foe 
[ He knew not where, alas ! he was at ftrife 
|þ Whether:co loſe Parrh:nia, or his life ; 
"F Suppole he had, to proſecute his rape, 
| U:urpt a ſad ard groaning pilgrimage, | 
Arid left bis dear affections to the care -. | 
} Of her own thoughts, then crowded with deſpair, | 
| "Whar then ? at j15 retutn he might have found. 4 
! -His ladour loſt, Parth:5i4 under ground « | 


But | 


DIMAGORAS. $," 1 
But Ile deſift, and recolle& my thoughts, | 


| That Love is only rare, thar has no faults. 


"Tis not my taxe to treat upon the dead , 

But to perſue Dimageras that's fled, 

We know not where, yet cloſe perſuit and time 
May bring reward to his unheard of Crime. 

My blood-hound Muſe ſhall ranſack all about 


| Till we have found this worft of Villains out, 


And then we'le give what we can bet afford, 

A pen oft times cuts deeper then a Sword. 
Frightn'd with his own fears, Dimagoras flies 

He knows not where, and in his flight he cryes 

He knows not why, and in his cryes, he vents 

Aflocd of tears,then deep- mouth'd oaths prevent 

A further deluge, then a curſe ſucceeds 

That hoaft of oaths, and then he thinks his deeds 

Are ſo Authentick, that he needs not flye, 

Nor fear,nor ſwear,nor curſe,nor grieve, nor dye; 

But having claim'd the reſpite of a pauſe, 

He chus diſcourft, Dimageoras thy cauſe 

Is juſt and good, diſturb not then thy mind 

*Tis fit that men, when women prove unkind, 

Should be as cruel, *cis well known, thy fame 

Thy worth,thy honor, might have lay'd a claim 

To her deſerts, what though her beauty fwell'd 

Beyond a Yenws, what though (be excell'd 

; | & 3 - Her 
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Her Sex in wit, what though her ample parts 
Did raviſh, nay monopolize the Arts ? 

Art thou not rich, and great ? is not thy Land 
Unbounded, nay, and caaſt not thou command 
Armies to wait thy pleaſure ? and wilt thou. 
Baſely degenerate, and fondly bow 

Unto a womans frowns, 'ewas but a deed 
Proportion'd to her fault, and wilt thou bleed 
Theſe inward drops ? come, contemn thy pain 
And grief, thou canſt not a& it or'e again. . 
Did not her tender hearted Mother grieve 

To fee thy ſorrows, lab'ring to relieve 

Thy fad extreamities, did noc her care, 

Her skill, her wit, endeavor to prepare 
Parthenia's heart, and yet obdurate (he 
Learn'd co deny, by importuritie: 

Her mother oft would ſay, ah who can find 
The vaſt dimenſions of a womans mind, | 
There's not a day, an hour, much leſs a minute, 
That brings them not an alcerarion in it : 
They're like unfixed Stars, that always move, 
They bate to day, what they to morrow love . 
But if the influence of one ſingle Star, 

Can {o diſorder man to make him jarr + 
With his own reaſon, nay, bid ſenſe adiey, 
Oh ! what will thea a Conſtellation do : 


Tlius 


——_ 


DIMAGORAS, 5 


Thus walking, talking, pauſing altogether, 
His heedle(s teet brought him he knew not whi- 
But gazing towards the Weft,he ſoon eſpy'd(ther 
The aged day was grown ſo heavy-ey'd, 

That being almoſt deſticute of Light, SE 
It ſhrunk away, and bid the world good-night ; 
Whi?ft filent Peper modettly expreſt 

A ſpeedy reaſon for approaching reſt, 

To which Dimagoras yielding, ſoon repos'd 
Upon his Mothers virdent lap, and clos'd 

His ſlumbring eye lids;whil'f che whiſpering wind 
And the conſpiring leaves, as r'were combin'd 
To prace his ſlumbers, but his panting breaſt 
Being grown Stravger to accuſtoq'd reſt, 
Denotes an inward confli& ; for each part 
Seems to 4ilclaim the motions of his beart, 

And at the twy;light of his dawaing eye 

His ears were entertained with a cry 

Half drown'd in tears, and then a drilling-tone 
Would ſeem to be a trebble to cach groan, 

But at-the laſt, theſe cryes,theſe groans,encreas'd- 
Into a voice diftin&t, and after ceas'd 

Their wordleſs tones, ard being well refin'd 
Into a ſpeech they cry'd Oh thou unkind 
And mofR accurſed Catiffe, doſt thou live 

T'out- brave revenge, or cannot vengeance give 
avs Gy Reward 
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Reward to villany, or haft thou gor 

A counter-mand to contradi& thy lot, 

Or are the Gods forgetful, can they ſee 

A veſlel laden with impiery 

And yet not ſink it, or did they create thee 
Without a Soul, and ſo forget to date thee ? 
Is there no time for puniſhment ; Oh thou 
That thinkft thy ſelf ſecure, and wilt allow 
OFfno contrition, know the time draws near 
When horrid-il!.ſhap'd Vengeance ſhall appear 
Ugly, beyond it ſelf, and ſhall expreſs 
The liſe of horror in a lively dreſle, 

She's now attiring, and her robes ſhall be 
Flame-colour'd, trim'd with laviſh tyranny, 

Her hair diſhelving from her flaming head ; 
Shall be hot- burning wyre, which ſhall be ſpread | 
Over her ſpacious ſhoulders ; in her face 

Shall be black ſpots of envy and diſgrace, 

Her eyes like fatal Comets, ſhall out flame 

Two Firmaments of Brimſtone, and thy name. 
Shall by the dreadful thunder of her tongue 
Startle, even Hell it ſelf, and live among 
T'infernal Furies, and for ever be 

An adding plagae unto their miſery ; 

Thy woes ſhall ſwell into ſo large a ſcore 
That quick invention ſhall invent no more. 


nn 


— 
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Even asthe weather-glaſs, which being preſt 
By a warm hand, its water cannot reft 
But (brinks away, and hides it ſelf, as *ewere 
Within ir ſelf, yet will at laſt repair 
( The hand remov'd ) into its proper place, 
Even ſuch was ſad Dimagoras his caſe, 
His Spirits ſhrunk away being touch'd with fear, 


; - His fear perſu'd with guilt, made him appear 


A ſenſeleſs living ſtatue, yet at length 

Receiving fome of his declining ſtrength 

He rais'd himſelf, and with a feeble tone 

Began to ſpeak; had not a ſudden grogn 

Prevented th'inundation of his words - 

He had proceeded, 'but his grief affords 

No ſpeedy utt'rance, therefore he was forc'd 

To walk, and leave the matter undiſcours'd, 

Thus walking to and fro his trembling breſt 

Strongly inclin'd him to a ſecond reſt, 

But his perſwaſive fears would not allow 

The leaſt refreſhment to his willing brow ; 

At laſt oppreſſed with a ſudden gail 

Of ſighs, bis wearied feer began co fail, 

And in a melancholly valley, there 

Repos'd Dimagoras, but not his fear, 

His fear inſtructs him that his eyes behold 

Strange viſions,& his trembling heart grows cold 
C4 For 
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For as the Sea which cannot be ar peace Didl 
Upon a ſudden, though the tempeſt ceaſe 'Thu 
Even fo Dimagoras, though the former blat Yet 
Of his fierce rage was moderately paft, An 
Yet his innated violence was ſuch, | ] 
 v Thatlike theliving plant, at every touch | We 
He ſhrunk into deſpair, and here we find | Tal 
The dangerous Iſſues ofa troubled mind: He 
And thus the flames of his encreafing fires A 
( Blown by the bellows of his own deſires ) ; SP 
Conſumes his reaſon, and his former deeds NW 
Preſent themſelves, he raging thus proceeds. A 
; Ohye immortal! Powers, why have ye ſent | T 
''So much of trouble, and ſo fmall content | þ 
Into my boiling breaft, ah muſt my life C 
Become a woful Laborinth of ſtrife ! : 
Why do TI live ? ſince every moment brings = 
A thouſand Serpents,with ren thouſand ſtings 
To torcure me, and whilſt I ftudy why | 
And what Ilive for, I deſpair to dye ? E 
Whar greater curſe than this did ere attend | 
Mortality, how often mult I ſpend 
My ſighs, my groans upon the idle air, 
And hear no other language but deſpair, 
D-ſpur, and dye Dimagoras, *tis a death + 


Ny worſe, to live, go quarrel with thy breath : 
| | Dicft 


he a I 
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Didf thou nor hear thy moſt unequal'd Fate 

['Thund*red, nay worſe, into thy eares of late , 
Yet do'tt thou dare to live, reſolve, and dye, 
And make the Devil guilty of a Lye. 
Do thou obſerve how yonder ſpreading tree 
{ Would fain be proud to bear ſuch fruic as thee, 
' Take courage in thy ruine, haſte away, . 
He feeds a danger moft that loves delay, / 

' And hethart lives for fear of being dead, 

| Spins out his grief unto the ſmalleſt thread. 

| What greater torinent is then ſelf- grief ? 
; And what more Charity then elf: relief ? 
Trifle no more, *cis childiſh te complain, 
And eafier far to dye than live io pain. 
Courage Dimagoras, come, march towards that 
Of ſpeedy eaſe with a delightful grace; Þ place 
! Doſt thou reſent, what has a ſudden wind | 
Rais'd a new tempeſt in thy ftormy mind ? 
Wile thourecede, fye, fye, ſpur up thy will 
To a more certainty, why ttand*ſ thon Ri!l ? 
Let not the dull commands of fleſh and blood 
Deterrethy heart from'fo approv'd a good. 
Suppoſe thou ſawlt a wretch ſtrerchd out at length 
Upon the rack, ard having ſpent bis ſtrength 
In tedious groans, yet would refafe to be 
(Though much entreated ) fer ar liberty ; 
| Would& 
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| | | 
Wouldfi thou not ſtile him mad, and fay his grief| yxr, 
Was due deſert that ſhould deny relicf 


Ob 
So freely proffer'd ; Is not now thy caſe His 
The very ſame, thou knowſt thou may diſplace | Oh 
Thy Sorrows in a moment, yet thy heart | Ar 
Combines with fear, and will not let them part; | a 
Reſolve, reſolve, and let chy ſpeedy breath | 5 
Expreſs, *cis berter dye, than live in death. | Ji 


Thus ſaid, and thus reſolv'd,he waſtes no time, | x4 
But with extended armes, attempts to climb | O 
The lofty tree, but ere he could aſpire. Q 
Unto the height of bis too raſh deſire, VE 
His crembling arms diſclaim'd their idle hold 60 
And down he fel, and being down, his cold 8 
And much affrightned ſenſes thought it fic ( 
To leave him reaſon equal to his wit. 7 
There lay new-dropt-Dimagoras, till a Knight | | 
And his enamored Lady puc to flight | 
By adverſe fortune, chanc'd to paſſe that way | 
Where dead, ( as they ſuppos'd ) Dimageras lay, | 
But Fate Decreed ir otherwiſe ; for now | 
His almoſt ſenſleſs thoughts were pauſing how | 
He came ſo low, nor could he think or tell | 
How he climb'd up the Tree, nor how he fell, | 
But turning on his back, his dazzled ſighr 
Seem'd to affure him that the armed Knight F 

Was | 
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Rrief] 17a: daring eArgalus, and when his eye 
{ Obſerv'd the beauteous Lady ftanding by , 
ce | His trembling heart inforc'd his tongue to ſay 
{ OheArgalns, oh wrong'd Parthenia ! 
-. + And there he topr, as if his bezrt had ſwore 
* | Aﬀer Parthenia's name to ſpeak no more, 
| Bur yet the pleaſure of her name did ſeem 
e | Like reviving Cordial to redeem 
* | His ſenſes from captivity, and thus 
' Outragiouſly he cryed, O efrgalas ! 
| Oh moftdivine Partheria, here, here, lyes 
| Theperfe& mirror of all villanies, 
' *'TwasI, *ewasI, conducted by the flame 
; Ofmy own luft, and clothed with the ſhame 
| Of myown crimes, that did attempt to do 
| A deed, that none but Hel), advis'd me to: 
*Twas I, *rwas wretched I, that did commence 
| A wicked ſuite againſt thine Innocence | 
| Ah poor Parthenia, how did I delude 
| Thyraviſh'd mind, and barbarouſly intrude 
| Upon thy privacy, and made thee know 
| (Inſtead of bliſs expeRed) perfeR woe; 
| Thy heart conceived that the joyful ſumme 
' Ofallthy hopes, thy Argalus was come, 
8 Bur all in vain, for thy deceived Love 
' Met with a Serpent ſeekivg for a Dove. 


I 


Could 
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"Could I reftore—— And there his feeblavoice | Burt { 
Chang'd, and recoy'ld into a dreadful noiſes: '\ | Decs 
With chat the Knighc being ſuddenly amaz'd- | The 
Stood ſilent for a time, and only gaz'd < . | It w: 
' Upon this dreadful obje, bur at lenge... © -- | His 
Being bold in courage, he imploy'd his ſtrength-\. | Tot 
To raife him from the earth , which having done 
Bold in a new attempt, he thus bzpun. wy 
What arc thou, ſay what art thou,chat doſt thus | Mut 
Unman thy ſelf to be afraid of us AIR 
That would be courteous, and redreſs thy prict - | Tal 


Wouldit thou be capable of our relief; Thi 
Let thy cull reaſon credit what we ſay, | Re 
] am not Argalus, norl Parthenia . Sh 
Reply'd the Lidy : At which words he rais'd | To 
His frenzy head, and for a while he gaz'd, 50 
Aad then his laviſh tongue began to cry | Th 
Oh e-L-galns, oh bleſt Parthenia, why | (( 
Why do ye thus torment a Ghoſt that ftrayes | Tt 
It knows not where, theſe unaccuſtom'd ways 
Prove dreadful to me, but me-rthinks I ſpye* v 
By thoſe pale looks ye'are Ghoſts as well as I: | © 
Oh do but h2nd me to the Elizian plains H 
Where ye recide, and lead me from theſe pains, ( 


Hoon the ruines of a curſed tate, _ 
: | ut 


= — 


t 


| 


| 


| 
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But Ray, me thinks I ſee And there his eyes 
Decay'd, and ſeemingly Dimageras dyes : 
The courteous Knight perceiving by diſcourſe 
Ic was the ſtrength of po{lion did divorce 
His ſenſes from their facuicies, grew ſad 
To think no means, no med'cine could he had 
To bring him from his trance, till at the laſt 
His charitable Lady that had paſt 
Much time in trouble, having heard the vain 
And firange effuſions of his idle brain, 


| Takes forth a Slaſſe, within whoſe brittle wall 


There was inc}0s'd a Spirit could recall 

Revolted ſenſe, then with a ſtretch*d out hand 
She calls her Page, and pives him firit command 
To rake the plafle, and preſently convey 

Some drops into his mouth, and haſt away : 

The trembling Page with an affrighted look 

( Obecient to his Ladyes pleaſure ) took 


| The proffer*d giaſs, and with a fearful ſpeed 


Approach'd Dimagoras ard perform'd the Ceed, 
Which being done, Dimagoras.compos'd . 
Of nothing leſs then reaſon, ſoon diiclos'd 

His buried eyes, and gazing round about 

( Pufft up with rage ) his fury thus broke out, 
Ye dreadful Tyrants is there all extent, 


No diminution of my puniſhment ; 
Muſt 


| 
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MuſftI Epitomize your Plagues, did I | But; 
To humour you, thus play the fool, and dye | <;ar 
Before my time, I thought in pleaſing you His 
To conſummate thoſe plagues which now renew :| The 
Fa lieenc'd by my torments, and I'le chide + jr; 
Your dam'd injuſtice, were not you my guide T'e 
That led me hither, did not you adviſe me (A 
To kill my ſelf, and will ye thus diſpiſe me ? ' An 


Muft plagues be my reward, muftI be plough'd | - ( 
And barrow'd with my corments, not allow'd | Thy 
A minutes eaſe, are theſe, are the gains | De 
That I was largely promis'd from my pains ? | Yo 
Oh Hell, and chere his well-oath'd tongue let fall | Cr 


A liberal ſhowr, chen he begun to call , *T\ 
Upon Parthenia, oh Parthenia, thou Di 
ThatT abus'd on earth, how doeft thou now In 
Plague my abuſes, oh chat I could boaft Wy 
Of fo much comfoct, as to ſee thy Ghoft | Ti 
And ask forgiveneſs, how content I'd lye | A 
Inthe dull ſhades of blind obſcurity, K: 
I know, I know, thy patience would engage Ko 


Thy Argalzs to mittigate his rage : {- 

Alas, my ſufffrings much our run the power | V 

Of my diftraRed patience, every hour | TT 

Brings every Plapue, oh how TI am oppreſt, | V 

Parthenia's pardon gives Dimagora reſt, 1 
But 
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|Butahin vain, with that his gazing eye 


Staring about did ſuddenly eſpye 
His former objects which rejoyc'd him more 


© Then all his tortures tortur'd him before : 
| Tr was that amorous Pair which only ftay'd 


Texpe@ the Iſſue, whilſt D:magoras made 


( After obeiſance ) more then uſual ſpeed , 


| And on his bended knees did rhus proceed , 


Z 
| 


F 
, 


 Ohye immortal Ghofts that do inherit 
I\vElizian plains with a contented ſpirit, 


| Deign to behold, and do not frown to ſee 
Your Proftitute upon his bended knee 


DI ner a6 


en ER 


| Craving your pardon, which if I obtain 


"Twill prove Phyſitian to a word of pain, 
Deny me not, but ah Parihenia move 
In my behalf, thy dear, thy deareft Love, 
Thy conftant Argalss, let him not reft 
Till he has granted my enfarc'd requeſt: 
At which the Knight,turning his head aſide, 
To break a long-keept ſmile; Dimagoras cry'd 
Oh Argalas do not remove thoſe [weet, 
Thoſe pleaſing looks, but let my ſorrows meet 
With thy calciving pity, pity take | 
Though not for mine, yet for Parthenia's ſake; 
Whereat the Knight (whoſe ears could nct abide 
The fierce Artilfery of bis tongue ) reply'd, 

Vain 


L 


i 
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Vain Self-deluder why doſt thou deveſt 

Thy troubled Spirits of their liberal reſt ? 

Thy actions have inform'd me, and I can 
Declare, thou art no Ghoſt, nay fcarce a man, 
Forgec thy folly, ſtrive co baniſh hence 

Thy idle fancies, and recall thy ſenſe 

Into ics proper Sphere, and ceaſe to be 
Deſluded into cruel vanity ; 


Come hicher, take my hand, and you ſhall find' 


That T am tanpble, and chat my mind 

Is troubled for thee, view me well, and ſee 
If thou canſt call co mind my Phifaomie, 
Obſerve this tender Lady, and you'l know 
Whether ſhe be Parrhenia or no ; 


Nay ſtart not back, approach,ſuch Ghofts will * R 


No harm ac all, eſpecially ro you : 
Ar which Dimagoras with a fixed eye 
Star'd in her lovely face, and ſeem'd t'eſpye 
Something he knew, but yer his troubled ſenſe 
( Much diſcompoſed ) could not fay from whence 
Thoſe Fancies ſhould arife, but yet at lengrh 
Having arrived to a little ſtrength 
Oflong abſented reaſon, he confeſs'd 
His ſhameful folly, whilſt he chus expreſt : 
I am uoghoſted, and I now behold 
What my amazed ſenſes lately told 


i 
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My heart ye are, and ifT do miſtake 
Pardon I crave for Amoronzo's ſake 
Rare beauty: and if my requeſt ball ſeem 
Abſurd, oh Amrronzo Rand between 
Your dear C:la»s *s anger, and my breſt ; 
For i&ſhe frown Dimazoras lives unbleſt : 
With that; much-pieaſed A4moronzs took 
Dimagoras by the hand, and with a look 
As ſtedfaft as his heart, he thus begun ; 
Unfortunate Dimagoras thou haft run 
A moft prepofterous courſe, for at this time 
Thy Land is in an uproar, and the crime 


| Falls upon thee, the blood chat has bin ſpilc 


k 
| 
> 
þ 


I%. \ 


Cryes out aloud, and teftifies chy guilt; . 
Return, return, and let thy warlike hands . 
Mow down the eourage of th' Arcadia bands , 
Thy abſence gives advantage, every hour 
Thou ftay'ft, thou giveſt aduition to their power, 
Nay wonder not, nor do not ſtand to grieve 
Or ſhake thy head, bur practiſe co believe. 
Believe thy friend : And if thy low-ebb'd Fate 
Wants thoſe materials chat become thy ſtate, 
Thou haſt a friend, a friend, that will impart « 
The ſecrt Counſels of a faithful heart, T 
And if my weak inftruRions will allow 
Advantage to thy will, Ie teach thee how . 
D Thou 


D 
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Thou ſhalt redeem thine honour, let's repair 
To more conveniency, and !'le declare : 
To which Dimagoras {being now ſupply*d 
With an indifferent reaſon)thus reply'd ; 
| True Friend, your words dittil1ng from a breſt 
+ ) So full of cruth inftrucs me not to jeft . 
With my own fortune, I confeſs, the late 
* And faddifturbance of my inward ftate 
} Hath made me much incapable to be 
' AFavorite to my ſelf; but ſince ſee 
Your liberal goodneſs which does truly tend 
To my advice, Ie own you as my friend ; 
And if my future fortunes chance to fall 
In ballance with my wiſh, I only ſhall 
Gaze ata diftance, with a pleaſing view, 
And look upon thoſe fortunes through you; 
But ſince extreamities does now require 
Action, not words, I'le ceaſe, and we'] retire; 
But ſtay, I know not where, for ſince that day 
I loſt my ſelf, I never found my way, 
But hark, what noiſe is this that ſeems t'affright 
My new-come ſenſe, come, let's provide for flight; 
Flight, oh moſt horrid, oh molt diſmall word 
That cuts and wounds much deeper then a Sword, 
( Reply'd the Knight ) and if T meet with Focs 
'” That dare encounter, 1 ſhall dare oppoſe 
| F- Could 


| 
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Could they command the Cyclops: to impail 
And guard them round, I'd dye, or elle prevail ; 


| Look here Dimagoras ( taking by the hand 
[ 


| 


His dear {elaxi4, canft thou underſtand 

Theſe ſpeaking looks, whoſe very thoughts ad- 
The dulleſt Soul above the reach of chance;(vance 
But let's retire, for hark, the noiſe I hear 
Encreaſes more, becauſe it draws more near ; 
Let's haſt to yonder valley, where a while 

Ile leave my dear Cela»ia to beguile 

The time with Prayers,and if you pleaſe, my Lord 
Dimagoras, but to favour and afford 

Your chearful company to my divine 

And dear Celania, you will much incline 

My heart to thank you ; and for thee my ſweet 
And moſt indulgent Love, could I but meet 
With thy conſent, hovy quickly would I fly 


- Upon my Foes, and bring thee victory, 


But ah thoſe ſilent Screames that trickle down 
Thy too too liquid Cheeks do almoſt drown 
My hopes in deep deſpair, thy tears.( mv Dear ) 
Are worſe then poyſned darts, and do appear 
Like Seas ( buc more outragious ) for the flood 
Or thy moift eye is not to be withitond, 
And if the fullen worid wovid leirn Cinvent 
A way co kill me, let it bur conient 
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To woe thee to a tear, a frown, a cry, 

And let me ſee'r, and then, I corquer'd dye, 

Then clear thoſe clouded Skies, and let me ſee 

The Sun-ſhine of a ſm:je, and I will be 

More joyful then thoſe Peyſi::ns which adore 

The riſing Sun, grant this, I'le ask no more, 

Nor canſt thou grant a greater boon then this , 

For ah thy ſmiles, my Joy, are all my bliſs, 

Ah do not ſpeak in tears, nor let a glut 

Of ſighs make ſorrow cheap, each ſigh doeseur 

My very intralls, and my wounded heart 

Transfixt with briny tears begins to ſmart ; 

"Tis in thy power t'extenuate my cares, 

Cure me with ſmiles, or kill me with thy tears. 
Have ye not ſeen with what a watry eye 

After a ſhower the Sun begins to prye 

Upon the earth, as if his baſhful ray 

Were grown aſham'd to loek npon the day, 

Even ſo Celania pazed on the face 

Of a Amorenz? with a baiſhrul grace, 

Before the luſtre of whoſe eye there ſtood 

( Ready to be diſſolv*d into a flood )) 

Some Chryftall bubbles which Eclip'ft ber light, 

And ſometimes dropt , yet would net rain down- 


| Bur at the laſt, poor Lover, ſhe confines [| righe 


Her tears, and for a time ſhe ſpoke by ſigns, 


But 


DIMAGORAS, 2I 


But when ſhe ſaw that Amorozzo went 

To acm himſelf, fad Lady, then ſhe ſent 

Both words,and ſighs,and tears,whilft in her arms 

She held him faſt, and chus begun her charms. 

Dear Amoronze why doſt thou deceive me, 

Pretend to love, and yet intend to leave me, 

Oh ſpeak my joy,cell me my high-priz'd Treaſure 

What have I done to merit thy diſpleaſure ? 

Alas thy poor (ela»ia never knew 

Diſloyal flames, and when ſhe proves untrue 

To 4moroxzs, may ſhe ever be 

A Proftitute to luftful villanie ; 

But ah (my Deareſt) fay what mean thoſe Arms 

Thoſe Symptomes of departure, what Alarms 

Hath lately frighrned thee to theſe extreames, 

*Tis ro0, to0 true, oh that they were but dreams: 

Thou ſhalt not go, oh pity my ſad heart, 

I'd rather dye, then ler my life depart. 

The trembling wretch that's thrown into the deep 

Unſenfible of what he does, will keep 

Faſt hold of what he takes, as loath to d ye, 

Ah ſo does he my Love, and thus dol : 

Couldſt thou but ſpell my ſighes. & read my tears, 

Thou ſoon woutdlt apprehend how many fears 

Flow in upon me, for alas I know 

Nothing but grief (my Dear) thou ſhalt not go. 
+ D 3 Oh 
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Oh that my tears were manacles to bind thee | ” 
U ico my Soul, then were I lure to find thee, | x; 
D-ar do r.ot leave me, bur let pity move | C 
Tiy bard to kill, or elfe thy heart to Love, 6 
For be aſſur*d there's nothing can delay F 


My ſpeedy ruine, but thy ſpeedy ftay ; C 
But fi:1ce thy pleaſure muſt be done, not mine, 
Dear -{morenzo I muſt thas decline i. 2 
And fo farewell. Thus being almoſt drown'd 
In: floods oft gr:ef, ſhe gently kift the ground ; 
W::h char che almoſt broken-hearted Lover 
Whoſe Sear 2ffeRions cav.?d him to diſcover 
A world of ſorrow, rai*d her from the ground 
And wich the Balſom of a kiſs made found 
Her blecfi:g hearc, and when he had divorſt 
Rude P.;fii»n from her ſenſe, He thus diſcourſft, 
Teli me my dear C:/ania, wiy doft chou 
Tntail ſuch ſorrows on thy ftormy brow, 
B-iieve me Deareſt, if I ſhould deny 
To love thy virtues, I deſerv'd to dye : 
1he convertible terms of life and love 
Meet both in me, my Joy, and if I prove 
{- Uikind to thee, oh may ail Plagues combine 
' Tomeetinone, and afterwards prove mine; | 
Daſt chou not hear how danger does approach. ) 
And will, if not prevented, foon encroach 


Upon 
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' Upon our ſafeties, therefore, now, my Dear, 
| Let [»ofe my cloſe-lockt arm , and ftav thou here 
| Till my return, which quettionleſs will be 


Crown'd with the joy of happy vietorie, 

S$:vh not my Dear, bclieve'c. each ſigh propounds 
Unto my Soul more then a thouſand wounds, 
Come lec this welcome parting kiſs expreis 

And ſeal ch*aſſurance of 2 g90d ſaccels. 

Farewell, farewell  ————————- 


— —— Dimagoras all this while 
Stood [3Þ'ring, as it were, to reconcile 
Himſelf co his own thoughts, but wit and art 
Were in- ſufficient to defend his heart 
From ſervile fear, his very Looks expreft 
The diſmall horrour of a throbbing breft, 
Although to him no danger could appear, 
He fear'd , becauſe he know not what to fear, 
So he that ſhou'd have taught Celania's heart 
To reſt contented, caus'd nis own to ſmart 
And with a trembling hand he ſmote his breft, 
He ſigh'd, nay worſe, he ſobb'd,and thus expreſt, 
Shall triing honour make me co diſpoſe 

My life unto the pleaſure of my Foes : 
Suppoſe that Amoronz, chance to fall 
In this encounter, how ſhouldT inthrall 
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' Both life and ſafety, for when they ſhall fee 
Celania accompany'd with me, 
Their preſent fury will be ſure to light 
Upon my head, Ile therefore fave by flight 
What I ſhall loſe by ſtay, but if fo be 
That Amoroyz: (hould return, and ſee 
His dear Celia weeping all alone | 
AndI ( ſoppos'd her Comforter ) am gone, 
What then ? but Ile not ftay, me-thinks I hear 
A thouſand Swords now claſhing in my ear ; 
Farewell to Antique honour, *cis at life 
IT aim, I bate this honourable ftrife, 
He haften to yon Cave, and there Ile lye 
And hug my ſelf in bleft ſecurity. 
Dimagora being gone, there ſeem'd t'ariſe 


A glimmering joy,(which blu'ht chrough extaſies | 


Ot griefand care ) In poor Celania's face, 

Glad that Dim=goras had left the place: 

But this, this ſhort-liv'd joy did quickly end, 

Her thoughts being buſied on her abſent friend, 

Her fad expeRting heart begun to grow 

Into extreams, her pallid lips let low 

A flood of language : If the Reader pleaſe 

T*obſerve the ſtreams, they are moſt ſadly theſe. 
Ah me, and then ſhe ſigh'd, alas, and there 

She wept, fad heart, and then ſhe dry'd that = 

| Wi 
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With a ſuceeding ſigh: Oh ſtormy weather! 

She wept,andſigh'd, ſhe ſigh'd, & wept together, 

The ferfleſs rocks at each alternate groan 

Did ſeern to Sympathize, and ſadly moan ; . 

My Dear, my Life ſhe cryes, my All, nay more, 

If more may be, oh how I could adore 

Thy empty ſhaddow, but I wiſh in vain 

For that which is impoſlible to gain, 

He's gone, he's gone, 8& there ſhe wrang her hands 

And tore her hair, whil'& on her cheeks there 

The fruitful Iſſue of her brim fill'd eyes, |. ftands 

To Emblemize her real miſeries ; 

She breath'd a while, but only to obtain 

| The more advantage how to-grieve again. 

; Have yeobſerv'd a Tempett how it ſeems 

| A preſent calm, yet ſuddenly redeems 
A greater force, and with a fturdy blaft 

Gives ſatisfaRion for the time that's paſt : 
Even ſo Celaxia muſters up her fears, \ 
Prologu'd with ſighes, and Epilogu'd with tears, 
And with full. blaſted ſorrow (be prevailes 
Againſt her ſelf, and thus her ſelf aſlailes. 
Her trembling hand tears off her flaxen hair, 
And ſmites her Ivory:breſt, as if it were 
Ordained for that uſe, and then ſhe vents 

# TInſigbes, the grandure of her diſcontents , 
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And then the tides of paſiion overflow 
The banks of reaſon, ſhe reſolves co £0 


She knows not where, but yet the place ſeems bleſt 


Becauſe it entertain'd ſo ſweet a Gueſt 

As Amoronzs, nay, the ſenſeleſs growad: 
Where he had fate, her ſilent eyes had drown'd 
In briny floods, atlaſt her ftore being ſpent, 
Paſſion prevailed, and away ſhe went; 

She went away, yet at a diftant ſpace oe] 
She ofc would ftand, and gaze upon the place , 
Fuel'd with two extreames, her Soul did burn, 
Firft to depart, and after to return, 

If ſhedeparred, then her grief would firay 

Into a madneſs that ſhe went aw:y, 

And it ſhe ftaid, ſorrow. would more enſnare 
Her heart, for e-Zmoroxz9 was not there: 

Will it not prove a Paradox to ſay 
 Celaniaſtay'd, atd yet ſhe went away, 

She had( poor Lady)when ſhe did depart 
Progreſtive feer, a retrograding heart, 

But ſhe is gone, jndp, Reader, how oppreſt 
Being misfortunes ſad, and chiefeſt Gueſt, 
What hand, chat Pen can copy out her woe 
Thar knows not where, nay, hardly how to go; 
Is it not pity then to leave her here 

In a ſtrange place, where all things do appear 


Like 


2 
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| Like ſad Conſpiraters. and there conſpire 
ſe | To make encroaching miſery intire ; 
'}+ Poor Lady I muft le: ve her, yet I know 

Her pardon will perive me, fcr I go 

4 To meet her e47:0r0:-20, who 1s now 
Return'd with conquett (hinirg on his brow : 
Bur to relate the con:bate, or each blow 
His valour, and the courage of his Foe, 
Would prove coo tedtovs, *tis enough that we 

Find himreturn'd wich dear-bought viRorie. 
Accept kind Reader, whar is now expreft, 
When time ſhall ripen choa (balt taſte the reſt, 

| Poor Lover, with what joy bis hafty feer 
' i Approach'd the place wich longing hopes to meet 

His dear Cela»i a, tut his nimble eye 
Lightning with lamy looks, could not eſpye 
His hearts chief Obje&*+, then his thoughts begin 
To be diſtu: b'd, and mutiny within, 
He now inciires to fear he knows not what, 
Sometimes he thinks on this, ſometimes on that, 
Bur at the laft with a dejeRed look 
He ſpies her glove, which he moſt ſadly took 
And recommended to his lips, and there 
Sate down, and bath'd it in an amorous tear : 
Thou conſort of my Soul fayes be, what place \ 
Is nov? (6 bleft tO entertain the grace 7 
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Of thy delightful preſence, oh that I 
Were half ſo bleft to be a Stander by; ha 
Why ftay' thou from me, and doft not appear. 
Thou ſcemſt tar off, bur yer I hope chart near 1. \- 
Wrong not my hopes, let me not be forſook, Tot, 
ForTI am almoſt famiſh'd for a look, Tho 
Appear, appear, and let no longer ſtay Play 
Afﬀront my hopes ( my Deareft ) come away, The: 
Ah muft thy longing Amoroxzo fit Ref 
Cloth'd with diſpair,why comft not, what, not yet;y _ 
Not yer, art thou aſleep ? Then dream my Dear, 
Thar thy beloved eLmoronzo's here, 


He's here, and laden with as much diftreſs 3+ 
As either heart can wiſh, or tongue expreſs; \ Aw 
Te wait a while, perhaps it is thy will To 


To ſteal upon me unawarres, and fill Th 
My thoughts with ſudden joy,thou dolt me wrong 14. 
For I expeR too ſnon, thou ſtay'it too long: BY 


With that, he caſt his prying eyes about, Tl 
Hoping to find his dear Ce1ania out, 

But all in vain, for fortune which did mean Ur 
To dwell fome time upon this troubled Scene, yy; 
Preſented him an obje&, which indeed B: 


CauF'd not his eyes to weep, but heart to bleed: © 

The wind, being then in love, did ſeem tadore, , St 

Aid play with that Celanis had tore , | 
rom 
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rom her diftraRed head, 1 mean the fair 
And bounteous wealth of her negleRed hair, 
_(Whick An07029 ſpying, with a mind ; 
- 'Enrag'd he run, and ſnatch'd it from the wind; 
Half mad, becauſe quite angry, he begins 
* Totake the wind witi multiplyed fins. | 
Thou impious nothing, how durſt thou(cryes be} 
 'Play with a relique of more ſanRitie 
* Then can be ucter'd, if io be you muft 
Be ſportful, go, and wanton with the duft: 
But thus this Lover minding more the pleaſure 
'Of his own fury, loſt his new-got treaſure ; 
For angry Boreas in a high diſdain 
Inforc*. it from his trembling hand again, 
Away it flew, he gaz'd, and then begun 
To ſtart away, reſolving to ouct-run - 
The winged wind, and tor Ce/ania's ſake 
7} He almoft loft his breath, to win the Stake, 
By this approv'd example we may find, 
The wings of Love, are ſwif er then the wind, 
Afcer this firſt,ſhort conflict, he retreats 
Unto his former ſtation, where he ſeats 
His melancholly ſelf, and then his heart 
Begins to fall into the ſecond part 
| Ofhis firſt grief, chat ſorrow, which before 
» »Spoke all by whiſpers, now begins to roar, 
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Poor Lover, he deſpairs, for having found In 
Her gloves, her hair, her partler on the groundye 
He falls from ſighs,to words, from words, to tears] a , 
From tears, to groans, and then at laft deſpairs: |p, 
Deſpair, that worſt of evils, now'ſirts crown'd |p|, 
Queen regent in his thoughts, his thoughts abound x, 
With ſeveral contradictions, nay, the wind ! a; 
\, Is conſtant, if compared to his mind, 'W 
Sometimes he thought, for fear , ſhe had bin flel G 
Into ſome Cave; and then, he thought her dead: N 
He looks upon her glove, and in concluſion W 
He thought himſelf into a ſad confuſion . 
Act laſt inclining to a ſerious pauſe, 
He then reſolv'd Dimagoras was the cauſe, 
 Thenlike a fierce Revenger, he perſues 
His name to death, whiltt every thought renews | 
Revengful choughts,&with his ſharp-edg'd wrath 
Wounds him with curſes, ftabs him with an oath, 
Accurſed hour ( cryes he ) when firſt my eyes 
Obſerv'd chat Montter of all villanies, | 
Could not his former deeds inftru > my thoughts 
To have a care, could not his latter faults, 
Tuduce me to diſtruſt him, well, Vle trace 
The world but I'le revenge this foul diſgrace. 
But ah (*/ania how can I expe&t 
Thy pardon, that have us'd thee with negle&, 
Unhandſom 
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| [Unhandſom Fate, if eAmoronzo live 
OundHeav'ns grant it be to praRiſe how to give 
Leary A due reward to him whoſe very name : 
as: [Poyſons my Soul,-and fills my cheeks with ſhame; 
'd 'Tleruo, and ranfack all the world about 
oung Not ſparing,Hell it ſelf, to find thee our, 
: And queſtion not but thy malicious fate 
: Will ttill preſerve thee to endure my hate; 
flel! Good fortune be my guide I'le not delay 
©aC: Nor laviſh time, but preſently away : 
Where now we'l leave bim, for Dimagoras cryes 
' To be diſcover*'d in his miferies. 
| Ir ſo fell out that the eLrcaaian King 
| And all his Nobles, ( as a ufual thing 
| For relaxation of their minds ) did ride 
Vs ; One day a hunting, when there was eſpy'd 
ath' A hideous Bear lye lurking in the ſhade 
th, watching her prey, but that the Huntſmen made 
S | Anearapproach, and with a dexterous Art 
| Did almoft wound this Monſter to the heart : 
ts The Bear thus wounded makes a ſpeedy fligkt 
Being cloſe perſu'd : The Huntſmen with delight 
Obſery'd her wirdipgs, but half ſpent, ſhe took 
| Into a Thicket, and by charce forſook 
; Her cloſe Perſuers, till at laſt betray'd 
By her own blood, the careful Huntſmen _ 
What 


| 5 


- What ſpeed they could, and forc'd her to retire | Ar 


into a Cave, whilſt they forthwith conſpire Bei 
Tintrape their gain,making where ſhe ſhould paſs| a 
A ſecret Concave mantl'd o're with graſs, An 
Stopping all pafſages, that ſhe muft ſtay ' An 


Cloſe penn'd up in the Cave, or paſs that way : | jr1 
Ar laſt the roar'd as ablc to affcight 
The eager Huntſmen from their cloſe delight; | A! 


Burt on a ſudden they unſtopt the Cave . W 
ExpcRing by her ſpeedy flight, to have 01 
| The end of their defires, to which intent 0 


They watch'd the place & (more then uſual) ſpent' As 
Aa hour in patience, and ac laft ſurrounded ; W 
The Cave, and moſt confuſedly they founded { A 
Their ſeveral Horns, but nothing could expreſs | Yi 


The left reſemblance of a quick ſucceſs - 'R 
Act laft ch\mpatient Huntſmen curſt and {wore T 
Ac cheirill fortune, chinking togive o'ce, WM. 
But yet reſolving firſt to ſeek about F 


Thinking theic il|-lookt Pris 'ner might get out | U 
At ſome concealed place, but when their eyes | C 
Had ſatisfy'd their hearts, they ſoon deviſe I 
A new deſign, which queſtionleſs had caus'd A 
Th'cffeRing of their wills had they not paus'd, | 1 
Or rather ftarced at, a ſudden cry 1 
That ſeem'd to be,they know not where,nor why; ) 1 


At', 


| 


als 
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At laft they hearkening with a ftrier ear, 
Being almoſt halfaſtoniſhed, did hear 
A dreadful noiſe, which ifſued from the Cave 


f And made th'expeRting Huntſmen madly rave 


__—_— 


And curſe their Fate, forbearing not to ſwear 

It was a manenchaunted to a Bear : ; 
Whilſt they were thus diſcourſing, there appears 
A Monſter ( as they thought ) compos'd of fears, 


; Who, careleſs of himſelf, with ſpeed came running 


Out of the Cave, perceiving not the cunning 


| Ofhis amazed Foes, bur quickly fell 


' Ashe ſuppos'd , into the jaws of Hell, 


Which they perceiving, ſoon begun to ban, 
And vow the Bear was turn'd into a man ; 
Yet for the better ſatisfaRion, they 


 Rantothe Cave, where they obſerv'd there lay 
' Theugly Monfter, buried in the flood, 


The l:ccle Ocean of her reeking biood : 

Finding her dead, immediately they went 

Unto the King. declaring the event 

Of their deſigns, who forthwith gave command 

Thar they in ſilence for a time ſhould ſtand 

About the pit, and chere expe that nighe 

The fucure Iſſue of ſo ftrange a ſight : 

Th'obedient Huntſmen nimble to obey 

Their Kings command made preſent ſpeed away ; 
E An 


ch 
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And ſo arriving at the place, they made 


Silence their friend, which ſuddenly betray'd 
Sad groans unto their ears, and doleful cryes,'. 


Ballaſt with eaths, and wing'd with blaſphemies: | 


Ar laft they beard a voice, much more enlarg'd 
And more diftin&t, which ſuddenly diſcharg'd 
It ſelf into theſe words, unhappy I, 

The abftra& of unpacttern'd villany, 

Why was I born, ſtnce al! things thus agree 
To make compleated miſery in me ? 

Or elſe is life and death late grown at odds, | 
Which ſhall torment me moſt ? and are the Gods 
SpeRators of my woes ? muſt I endure 

The Plagues of two ſuch ills, and not procure 
The leait refreſhment ? ah Parthenia, now 
Thou cakeft reverge at large, but when wilt thou 
Abreviate my Sorrows, that I may 

See but the cwy-light of one ſmiling day ; 

For now I am in Hell, but here I find 

No Divel but my ſelf, aid yet my mind 

And Soul is tortur'd, nay I ſee no light 

Nor know no darkneſs, my diftraRed ſighe 
Poſſeſſes me with ſuch a double being 

That I am blind in light, in darkneſs, ſeeing, 

And here I live perplexed with a doubt 


How 1I got in, but barder,to get out : 
How 
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How happy had I been, if T had ftay'd 
With fad Ce/ania in the pleaſing ſhade, 


' | Perhaps the Gods would then ſome pity take 


If not for mine, for their Celana's ſake ; 

Bur I, unhappy wretch, nay moſt unkind 

| Unto my friend, whoſe goodneſs was confin'd 

' To mydiftreſs, yet baſely did I prove 

( Prompred by fear ) falſe te Amoronzs's Love 

His dear Celania ; but alas too late 

| There bewail my miſerable ſtate. 

Now envy, hatred, malice, all contrive 

To do your worſts, but keep me not alſive, 

Alas I cannot grieve for what is paſt, - 

As faft as you torment, T'le curſe as faſt, 

Th'impatient Huntſmen, -having thus eadur*d _ 

TheirKings commands,at length were well affur'd 

The voice was humane, ſo, they having made 

Nearer approach, they thus begun, and laid. 

What art thou, ſay what art thou, thus conſtraines 

Our hearts to pity ? whois chat complains 

Of his misfortune ? If thou art a Man, 

Deftre our aide, we'| help thee if we can, 

Starve not the iſſue of a good ſucceſs, | 

They're fools that mult be courted from diſtreſs, 

Be free, and anſwer, let's not long exp:&, 

| - Favours prove curſes when _ find negle& : by 
2 
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To which he ( hearkening with a willing ear, 
+ Tim'rous to ſpeak, becaule afraid to. hear ) But 
” Arlzftreply'd: And can the Gods incline 'Th 
To ſo much pity ? ab this heart of mine | Th 
Dares not prove ſo much traycour to the ſtate. -| He 
Iamnow in, as fondly to create | | His 
: The meanett revſh of a hope, for me | 
That am the copy of all miſerie, , $4) 
The Current of my woes are too too ſtrong Cr 
To be reſitted, do me not that wrong. \ Di 
What e're ye are. as to perſwade my breſt | A 
Thar I ſhall ever be ſo fully bleſt, | C 
+ Asto be meanly miſerable, no, | In 
My ebb of hapvyineſs, muſt never flow ; ;" 
Bur if che pleaſing Streams of ſweer relief Y 
Shouid drop upon me, *cis beyond belief : | By 
alas 1 dare nor give ſo large a ſcope Is 
To my own thoughts, to credit my own hope; V 
'For 'cis well known ( eſpecially to me ) | .P 
The ground of hope is pollibility : L 
Fic fay'rio more, he ts excus'd to grieve - 
Tha: has no faith ro hope, nor to believe: L 
The cloſe Artencants hearing this diſcourſe, 7 
Bring cully fraught, and laden with remorſe, 1 
D-\cend the Pit, deſiring him © bz . 
\ Ailttant to his own telicige, . 


But 
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But he whoſe banck-rupc hopes had lately found 
' The horrowof deſpair, couid not propound 
| The leaſt of comfort co bimſelf, che more 
| He was perſwaded, he the leſs gave re 
| His helliſh noiſe — - 


| — — ——Ye Furies that are ſent 
| Cry he, to adde vio my puruthment, | curſe 
| Draw near and bark with whac a grace Tle(worſe 
; And ſcorn theſe Piagues which carnoc make me 
; Could ye ſhoot fire ad brimftore from your eyes 
' Into my Soul, oh how TI would deſpiſe 
- Such trifling torments, go, and bluth to ſee 
Ye are our-divel'd by my miſerie ; 
. * But ſtay,what ftrange, what new-created light 
' Is this that courteth my amazed ſight ? 
' What meanes this ſudden change?or does a dream 
| Poſſeſs my brain, can nothing but exrream 
; Delight or grief aſſault me, ſince my Fate " 
Is ſo much checquor*d, I'le a while await, 
And with a patient quierne(s expe&t 
Future events, but as for your reſpe&s 
That ftand before me, if good fortun: chance 
To fall upon me, Ile not tail Cadvance 
The mexir of your worth ; for though I lye 
| Lockt in the Arms of tyrant miſcrie, 
| E 3 Yet 
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Yet my eftate and ample fortunes are 
Exuberant to my wiſh, but Fle forbegr 
This fond diſcourſe, be ſerious, tell methen, | 
Are ye not Divels in the ſhapes of men? — | 
Pray tell me true? for they that go about 
Todo me good, muſt ftrive to belp me out 
Of this Infernal place, that ſo I may 
Once more behold the pleaſure of a day : | 
To which they aid : Sir if you pleaſe to truſt 
Your ſafety in our hands, we will be juſt, 
And by a ſpeedy means we'l fer you free, 
From this moſt ſad, and blind captivity ; 
Follow us then, and you ſhall quickly know 
That we intend your gocd, pray let us go. 
Away they went, and when'the welcome light ! 
Had bleſt their eyes, they all imploy'd their ſighr 
To gaze upon him, in whoſe looks they ſaw 
Thar fear kept all his faculties in aw, 
Away they led himr o the King, and told 
Wha: they had heard, and bow he did unfold 
The natore of his grief, and rhat his heart 
(For loſt Celaria's ſake Jendur'd a ſmart 
Extreamly great, becauſe as heexpreſt, 
He jefc her weeping wofully diftrelt - | 
He mention'd e Zmoronzy, ard his tongue ; 
Declar'd, *cwas he that did Farthenia wrong, ; 
| 4 Which | 


. 


— 
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Which words we plainly hearing chought it[meer, 
To bring him to be proſtrate at the feet 
Of your renowned Majeſty, thar ſo 
You might by his confellion truly know 
Where fair C-/ania. ( your dear Neece ) was fled, 
To which intention we have hirher ed 
And here we lezvye him, joyful that our art 
Procur'd this news to your conerifted heart ; 
At which che King with a deiightiul look 
Commands him to him, and when he had took 
A firit Survey of his mot gaſhful face, 
He knew it was Dimagoras whole diſgrace 
Made him fo odious co the eyes of all 
The Scanders by, that they begun to ſpawl 
And ſpit upon him, biding him confeſs - 
Where lolt Ce/ania was, and what diftreſs 
He left her 1n, and then they would incline 
To moderation, and with ſpeed, confine 
Their preſent fury, but it he deny'd 
What hey cequir'd, he ſhould prepare t'abide 
As many plagues as miſchief could invent : 
To which Dimagoras gave a free conſent, 
And ſaid. I (aw ( I muft confeſs *cis true ) 
Both Amorovzo and Celania too, 
But where they were at preſent did exceed 
The power of his knowledg, for the ſpeed 
| E 4 Of 
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Of hisdeparture, made him not enquire \ 
Of their deſigns, nor where they would retire ; ' 
But Amoronzo fled, I know not why, | 
Nor to what place, whil'| ſad —_— eye 
Drench'd her diſcolour'd cheeks in briny tears, 
And with a ftorm of ſighes expreft her fears, 
But all in yain, for he, hard-bearted he 
Slighted her ſad, her groaning miſerie, 
And ſo he left her ( oh my heart did burn ) 
Without the leaft engagement to return. 
He being gone, my weak endeavours ſtrove . 
To make her quit the ſolatory Grove 
Wherein he left her, and forbear to vent 
Such flogds of tears for him that was content 
To leave her in diftreſs, but all in vain, 
The morelI ſu'd, the lefs ſhe would retain 
The good of my perſwaſions, but did woe 
My preſent abſence, that her grief might-flow 
Without controlement, ſo art laſt I took 
Unwilling leave, and preſently forſook 
The diſraall place, and left her cloſe confin'd 


| ,- To the firit limics of a troubled mind, 


Poor Lady, thus I left her all alone 

For ah herlooks engag'd me to be gone, 

And chis 1s all my knowledg can relate 

Oi lier ( poor Lady ) roo too ridged tate, 1 
0 


_——— 


DIMAGORAS, Fo 
To which the King, with an enraged brow 


* Reply'd, if this be 81l yon can allow 


Our expeRations, you ſhall be our gueſt 
Till time and torture make you ſpeak the reſt; 
Haſte him away, our leiſare ſhall compoſe- 

A plot to make him ſpeak the truth he knows: 
Where now we'| leave him. & cranſplane our eyes 
From his, to more concerning miſeries, 

I mean our ſad {*/2nis, whoſe diftreſs + 
May coft you'tears to'read, me to expreſs. 


= 


- 


pe 


The end of the firſt Book. 
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Second Book. | 


Qme ſad cHetpomene, it is thy part 
+* To teach me to decipher fuch a heart ':| By 
As ſorrow never knew,nor envious Fate | *] 
Could ever dare to boaſt of,ti!l of late; | F 
Come, give me tears for ink, and ink, for tears; TY 
An iron pen, that may ingrave the fears, 7 
The woes of our Celazia : Come, be brief, | | ( 
( 


A world of tears may drown a world of grief : 
And you ſad hearted Ladies that have known 
Theextreams of love,let now your tears be ſhown; | 
Its, me-thinks, the leaſt that ye can do, | 
( For every word ) to drop a tear or two. 

Sighs, tears, and groans, were ever known to be 
Loves proper Method, Cupids Diarie 

Confirms this 'ruth, moreover, he declares 
That Loyers hearts are circumſcrid'd with cares; 
Ifany juftly can this truth deny, 
[Tis Cupid's inan error, and not I, 


| 
| 


The 


te 


| The Streams-of Love run ſwifter than—but ſtay 

| Hark, our Celevia groans, my Muſe, awiy- 

, Bad tidings makes ſad hearts, th*unwelcom news 
4 

''''] But raiſe a tempeR in each tender bearr; 
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Of her unheard of ſufferings cannot chuſe 


For ſhe, poor Lady, felt th'increaſing ſmart 
Of Amoronzo's abſence, and her breath 
Proclajm'd his abſence was the preſent death 
Of all ber comforts,and (he wept, as *twere 
By Patent, Seal'd with ſad and black deſpair ; 
Twas ſhe that taught the Turtle how tomorn 
For her abſented Mate, *cvas ſhe, forlorn, 
Diftreſſed Lady, that did firſt intice 

The twatling Eccho to the avarice 

Of imitation, eyery groan ſhe ſpent 

Our of the Store-houſe of her breft, was ſent 
Trebbl'd into the world. The Eccho took 
Such pleaſure in her name, that ſhe forſook 
Her naturall voice, but yet ſhe was to blame 
So much to wanton with her amorous name 
Had Ameronzy heard it, earth had bin 

Too ſmall a circle to contain him in, 

Nay, and Cel/ania too, would often cry, 
Who dare uſe A0r0xz0's name but I; a 
And thus this bablingNymph would ſtill proclaim 


And run Givifton on his pleaſing name, 4 
| $ 
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Asif ſhe had ( for poor C:1ania's ſake ) 
Cry*'d him throughout the world, but could not 
Return of his abode, ſo by conſene ' (make 
They bath agreed to groan in diſcontent, 

Under the ſhadow of a ſpreading tree, 
Whoſe drooping branches made it ſeem'to be © * 
A. Nurſery of grief, Celani« plac'd- - - s 
Her melancholly life, whoſe preſence grac'd 
The kindneſs of the place,which now feem'd bleſt 
In entertaining ſo divine a Gueft. 4 
But by and by, there chanc'd co paſs that way 
A greedy Lyon, roaring for his prey, | 
Who gazing on Celaxia, made a ftand 

( As if her eyes had given counter-mand 

To his deſigns ) and ftar'd upon her face, 

Whil'& ſhe,” whoſe Innocency gave a grace 

To every Jook,  undauntedly expreft 

A welcom entertainment co her Gueſt : 

But ſee what graceful Majefty doth lye 

Within the circuit of a harmleſs eye ; 

The Lyon ſeem'd ſo ſatisfied, thar he 

Forgot to hunger, and began to be 

As *twere enamor'd, and would not commence 

His bloody ſuite againſt her Innocence, 

But fawning on her, . ſeemed to expreſs 

An inward ſorrow for her ſad diftreſs, 


Sad 


Sad 
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Sad Lady, ſhe amazed at the fight | 


Begun as *twere to take ſome ſad delight 
In her Companion, and would gently clap 


| His ſturdy head which in her tender lap | 


He ſoftly laid, by which we truly ſee 

The Lyon end the Lamb may well agree : 

Nor yet could this ftrange accident remove 

Her wandring thoughts from her endeared Love, 
Buc ftill her tears were ſadly ſubſequent 7 
Unto her fighes : at laſt away ſhe went, | 
Leaving ( as ſhe ſuppos'd ) her fawning friend -- 
Lockt up in ſleep ——— — 
She had not pac'd much ground, but ſbe eſpy*d. 
Two, which in running towaids her,had diſcry'd 
The plenty of her beauty, which enforc'd | 
Their ſpeedy ftay, who Rtaying, thus diſcours'd: 
*Tis cor to court you Madam, nor to ſtray 

Into vain words enforc'd us to this ſtay, 


| But*ais t'enjoy our pleaſures, therefore do 


p 


| Whar our perſwaſions ſhall adviſe you to, 


Or elſe we ſhall { to ſhocten our diſcourſe ) 
What you deny to yield, command by force, 


| Ar whichthe Lady ( half diſtracted ) cry'd 


I will not yield, nor can the Gods abide 


| So much impiety, but they will ſend 
L A ſpeedy vengeance, cre ye can befriend 


Or 
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Or ſatisfie your laſts, the Gods are juſt, 
And hate, although ic be well worded luft, 
Therefore deſiſt, except ye will proceed 
U-iro my death, for thar's the nobler deed ; 
Kill me, and welcom, bur defile me not, 
Luft is a living ſtain, and death no blot : 
To which they both moſt deſperately reply*d 
They thar reſolve to do cannot abide 
The leaſt perſwaſions, yield, and ſo deprive 
Danger of ſad effe&s, nay do not ſtrive 
Nor cry, for know, this diſmall place affords 
Noears to entertain imploring words, 
Yield then without compulſion : Give me leave 
Reply'd C:lania, ere ye 60 bereave 
And rob me of my treaſure, bur to take 
Aſilent leave of what I muſt forſake, 
And then I ſhall ſubmit onto your luſt, 
Or yield my ſelf a Sacrifice to duſt : | 
She ftept alide, and cry*'d , Heav'n be my ſhield, 
I neither dare, nor can, nor will-I yield; 
Look up, look up vile Creatures, and behold 
A ſwelling Cloud even ready to unfold 
Ic felf1n' vengeance, for ye may be ſure 
The Gods will not behold, and yet endure, _. 
Deſiſt, and ler your paſſions be allay'd,, [| made; 
For they-will ſhield what they themſelves have © 


of | 
» 
tl 
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[ 


| In their diſtreſs, have more than trebble odds 
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I mean mine innocence, and therefore know _ 


[I will be chaſt- becauſe they made me fo, 


And they which truly call upon the Gods 


= 


Againſt thewr Foes ——— ——— 


CCRT ——Y ou rather blow the fire 


' By this diſcourſe, then quench our hot defire 


They both reply'd, come, come, we have done 
Toour defires in keeping them ſo long | wrong 
Without tbeir natural food, nay do not ſtrive, 
Let virtue dye, but keep your ſelf alive : 

Nay leave thoſe tewpring cryes,for know,that ear 
You call unto, is deaf, and will not hear | 


| Heaven is a great way off : *Twill ſo appear 


To you in mercy, but in Judgment, near, 
Reply'd Celania; for I'm fure, and know 

The Gods are juſt in all their ation——— Oh, 
And as ſhe cry*dthat Oh, Oh they diſcry*d 

A roari::g Lyon which did ſoon divide 

Their thoughts from their intents, for they begun 
To leave their baſe beginnings and to run 

To fave their lives, repenting of their crime, 

( Strange alteration in ſo ſhort a time | ) 


Bur (he, poor Lady, laden with remorſe 


* Did,' whil'f her time permitted, thus —— 


| 
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I grieve, ſaid ſhe, to-ſee the fate yare in, For 
Heavens couchant Judginent, finds your rampanf| ( Al 
Think not Cavoyd by ranning whatyel meet(ſin} The 
Your hands are now more uſeful then your feet | We 
'Tis.truth, they both reply'd, and now we tauſt | Yo! 
Joyntly eonte(s the Gods are good and jult : Af 


But ſee ouc Executioner draws nigh, + 4 Ac 
Ard we muft vield,' for *a1s in vain to flie ; Isf 
With that the Lady ( being piry ſtrook ) We 
Obſerve, ſayes ſhe, I'lecharm'him with a look, '| Sul 
He ſhall not hurt; for know, the Gods can be -'| To 
To pity, as to puniſh equail free { - To 
With that , as if her eyes had ſeat a charm © | Ns 
| Tnto the Tyrants heart, be aid no harm, Th 
But gently lay'd him at-her teer, to ſhow Ot 
The humble meekneſs of a Convert Foe. | Hi 
Even as the wretch-condemn'd, that finds reprieye| Bu 
Cannot at preſent well forget to grieve, Tt 
Bur with-a quivering beart, does firkt difplay | Ce 
The colours of his joy ; even ſo did they U: 
(Both eimorouſly joyful } chus proclaim Te 
The goodneſs of Celaxia, and their ſhame. A 
Admired goodneſs, that can thus engage A 
The angry'Gods to mitigate their rage 4 Tl 
To us, that by juft Judgment were decreed: - ' | It 


To ſpeedy death, but by free mercy, free'd ! f T 


For: 
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For which ( moſt divine Lady ) unto p00 To 
ant| ( After the Gods ) we muſt acknoivledge doe. 
fin] The mercy of our lives,for our attempe 
t+| We here confeſs, moſt juſtly might exempt - 
| | Your heart from pity, but in you, we found - 

A ſoveraign Balſom, in our ſelves a wound, 

- Adeadly wound, which to departing breath _. 

Is far more harſh, more terrible then death, 

We ſee our grim-lookt Martial, how he lyes 

c, | Subjeed at your feer, and dare not riſe 
Toexecute that fury which is prone * 

To him by nature, but doth now diſowne 

Nature it ſelf, converted to fulfill p 

The gracious pleaſure of your vircuous will. |, 

Oh what a ſadden alteration's bred ! | | 

Here lyes a Lyon, but his nature's fled ! 

ye} But Madam, fince *cis ſo, that unto you 

The worthleſs tribute of our lives are due, _. 

Command us what you pleaſe, and you ſhall find 

Us ready, 'nay, and winged like the wind , . . 

To execute your pleaſure, Madam, theſe _ _ 

Are only words, command us what you pleaſe, 

And by our quick obedience you ſhall ſee -. 

| The crue effeRs of our integritie, "3 8 

Injoyn us to ſome pennance, that we may __ _. 

f Texpiate our crimes be ford t'obey, _ 

or: F For 

| 
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or ( pardon our bo Madam ) we diſcry 

Hard td aiterions ters _ eye, 

Whit we, by your permiliton, will uofo! 

And tel] you that which never yet was told: 

We'l zakethe liberty withque cooſent , 

To on, we know you groan \ 


And iq dots he, that is the dayſſWood = 
Of your affe&ions, Madam, *cis hot good 
To dwell 'upon delayes; is ſhort, we,know 
You love even to deſpair, and that your woe 
Is bleediog new : And that it may appear, 
Madam, believe, that Amoronzo's here, 
I mein in wilb, I, would not have him nigh, 
Except his dear Ce/lania were by, . x 
Whom'we ſuppoſe you are, or elſe his tongue 
By faife deſcription, Madam, did you wrong ; 
For *ewas our hapleſs fortunes to be near © 
Unto his groans, when we did ladly.hear 
The hunger of his paſſion ( oh hard hep ) 
And then a ſigh would uſher in each clap 
Like flames or lightging, ſometimes be would ſay, 
My Deareſt, oh divine Ce/ania ! = 
Here, here, thy tortur'd sſmoranza lyes 
Bewitch'd to death by his own miſeries : 
Do not believe thy (elf, if thou ſhouldſi.chance 
Ts think me crue), let thy thoughts advance 
| To 
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To better notions, ah my Deareſt, know 

The Gods can teffifie, it is not ſo, | 

Heav'n knows I love thee—There he ſtopt,&then 
Even like a Torrent he brake forth again 

And thus exp:eft. —- =—_ Oy. 


—— What Love-ſick-God hath made 

An errand from the Heavens, and thus betray'd 

My Deareſt from me, oh it was unkind 

Unkindly done, to leaye me bere behind 

To weep her abſence, well, the Gods may frown 

Buc I'le unſeile the Heavens, and reach her down 

I cannot breath, for ſhe thac is my:breath. 

Is raviſh'd from me, and.is now my death, 

And there—oh what, reply'd Celenia, what 

If it be death, be ſparing, nameit not,, 

Sach tories pleaſe me not : Then Madam, know 

There he lefc off tro ſpeak, but nor ro flow 

In floods of tears, he being thus diftreft, 

We ran unto him, rmade it our requeſt 

To know the reaſon of his grief, bur he 

With a mixc look, reply'd, do ye not fee 

Can ye not ſpell my miſerable ſtate 

( Far eaſier to endure, than to relate, ) 

Perplex me not with queftjons, bur be brief, 

Aad tell me, can you mitigace my grief ? | 
| F 2 Gun 


_ _— 
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Can ye inform me, where th'indeared Gueſt 
Of my now widdowed, melancholly breft 
Makes her abode, if this ye can aſſure me, 

Ye'l prove Phyſitians, and for ever cure me : 
Within the fatal co:: fines of this place 

T left her with a Villain, whoſe diſgrace 

Black Hell does ſeeme to bluſh at, nay, and I 

( The wofull Auth our of her tragedy } 

Am buried in deſpair, oh horrid truth 
Dimagoras was a Villain from his youth ; 

But Vie purſge the Traytour, nay unhinge 

The Cerbrean gates, and bring him to revenge. 
Mutther does non-plusHell,which knows not how 
To get'proviſioary Plagues enough 

To punith ir, but ftay, behold, oh ſee 

Theſe are the grounds of my juft miſerie, 

( Shewing Celaria's Partlet, Gloves, and hair ) 


'Then judp, have 1 not reaſon to deſpair 


Sayes he. Thus having laviſhly expended 

His profuſe rage, he tore his hair, and ended , 
And there we left him, Madam, having now 
Expreft the trath we know, we further bow 
To yourtommands, believe ic, we aſſure 
Our ſelves, that you do equally endure 

The xe misfortune, neither do.vie doubt 

By your pertmiſſion but to firide him out, 
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Or elſe we'l loſe our ſelves in the purſute, 

Then Jet your Faith encreaſe, and be not mute, 

\ Your ſilence tells gs that you love, and we 
By our own confidence reſolve *cis he, 
'Tis him you love, then pleaſe for his dear ſake 

. To be perſwaded, and ſome pity take 
Upon your ſelf; believ'c, thoſe bluſhes do 
Confirm , what we have cold you, muſt be true; 
Nay, and the more t'eftabliſh your belief, - 
We'l cell you what we arc 


y—_—_— 


— — — —— —Then know in brief 
Weare eArcadians, and from thence we came 
| Being impowered in your Uncles name 
(Our royal Kifff ) to ranſack all about 
' Toſee if we could find Celazia ont ; 
We had not long purſu*d, bur by a chance 
| Weheard which way, and how you did advance 
" With Amoronzo, ſo we ſoon forſook 
| Ourlazy pace, and ſuddenly o'retook 
' Your moft renowned Lover, whoſe report 
| For feats of Armes, ſhall ſpread about the Court 
Ac our return, alchovgh ir much redowna 
| Toour diſparagement, to heap renown 
Upon a Stranger, and eclipſe that glory 
| Which ought Cadvance _ credit of our ſtory ; hs 
Z 
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If Mars had come in perſon to oppoſe 

And give encounter to ſo many Foes 

So well appointed, he had quickly known 
Th'unhappy Fate of being overthrown 

For Amerozz2 ( much like lightning ) flew 
About our ears, and in a moment flew 

Our ftouteſt Leaders : Nothing could aſſwage 
Or quench the fire of his conſuming rage; 

Our lives were only ſav'd, but not y \oht, 
Or feats of Armes, bur by a timely flight, 

So that we muſt confeſs our lives were due 

To Amerons firft, and now to you, _ 

For which, as duty binds-us, we ſhall be. 
Faithful to you in this extreamitie, | 

But Madam, let os crave, before we fall 

To our intentions, that you would recall 
Thoſe ill opiniphs ofus which do reft 

Within the Realm of your diſturbed breſt 
Believe us then, we did it but to trye 

And prove th'sffes.of your known Chaſlitie, 
And if this be not truth which we declare, - . 
Then may your grim-Attendant ceaſe, and tear 
Our perjur*d hearts : Now Madam, it you pleaſe 
Io walk to more conveniency, and eaſe 
Your wearied body, we will forthwith rye 
Our chicfelt kills, ro bring a quick ſupply 
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Of comfort to you, and we tiopeto find. 
A Balſom to refreſh your.croubled mind : 
\ To which Cel/ania without farther oath ' - | 
(Made c-nifident by knowledg of them both} 
Reply'd——Extreams of grief and care hath made 
This alteration ini me, and becray*d Locg 
The freedom of my Spirit, yer I dare | 
With confidence aſſure my i#Jf, ve are 
Relations to my Uncle, whoie 1evere 
And more the: uſual paſſions, made me fear 
The weight of his diſpleature, which you know 
| Falls heavy : Heaven protect me-trom a Foc 
| Sowrapt in fury, that he is by odd; 
1 Far more imp(acable than the Gods, 
| Nor dol1 think it poſſible for Arc 
T*allay the flames of his incenſed heart, 
And were it in my choice, I'd chuſe to dye 
Rather chan feel the lightning of his eye ; 
Therefore, 2s I ſuppote, *cis much in vain 
To waite your time in lab'ring co obtain 
The renovation of his Love. What thing 
Can be more fierce than an incenſed King; 
This Lyon, if compar*d to him, may be 
| Efteem'da Lamb, experience let's you ſee 
p That he is pitiful ; therefore, return 
And leave me here alone, that I may burn 
gn "#4 In 
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In my own flames : Thus let us end this firife, Ofh 
Who brings me Amoronzo, brings me life. | Tor 
The noble Knights ( for ſo they were) reply'd, \ To\ 
Madam, this truth, is not to be deny'd, K 
Which you have utter'd ; but ſince your diftreſs | To; 
As we conceive, requires a quick redreſs, Ton 
Be pleas'd raccept thoſe proffers which will tend | 4, 
To your advantage, Madam, do not ſpend M; 
More time, in more delays, the homely place To 
Of my abode, is not above the ſpace ' Th 
Of half a League, which by our help, you may To 
Quickly approach to, Madam, let's away, lg 
And be affured that you ſhall command 

As free an entertainment as will tand 
With my eftate : Celaxiz, heavy-hearted, £2 
Conſented ſlowly, ſlowly, ſhe departed ; A 
Where now we'l leave them for a time, and treat T 
Upon D magoras, who is now compleat V 
In his diftreſs, being buſineſs'd in a ftrife V 
Whether to kill himfelf, or loſe his life C 


By condemnation ; for it ſo fell out 

That the Lyconias: gave a totall rout J 
Tothe efrcaaias Army , and purſu'd | 
Their viory, until they had ſubdu'd © 
Their chief Commanders, and at laſt they ſent 
Uno th'ercadian King, to know th'intent of 


Of his proceedings, whether he would yield 

To their deſires, they having won the field ; 

To which th'inraged King ſent this reply. 
K»ow ye Lyconians that 1 much defie 

To yield, till death requires, nor u 31 all 

Tonr ftrength can make me yi:ld unto your call, 

As for your Lord D:imagoras, who s now 

My ( aptive, 1 Will qu chly make him bow 

To my commands, his head, b:: head ſhall be 

The Prephiſie of future vittorie 

Tomy reernited eArmy, therefore know 

1 am your hearty, jour undaunted For, 
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Having diſpatch'd this Meſſage, he retires 
And ( as his ſpeed commands him ) ſoon requires 
Th'Afliftance of his Council, to adviſe 
Which way to fteer iu theſe extreamities ; 

Who being met, conſidering well the ſpeed 
Of their occaſions, gravely thus proceed : 

Moſt ſacred Sir, perpending well the ſtate 
You now are in, we boldly thas debate, 
And firſt grave Sir, we humbly do propoſe 
Life for Dimagoras ; becauſe your Foes 

Being fleſht with victory, will quickly be 
p (Tf not oppos'd by potent pollicie ) 


Upon 


) 
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Upon your quarters, therefore we'] prepare of (ir 
And make the beſt advan: age of his fear, Bur x 
We have already, ftrongly nois'd about Supp! 
That you have lacely gave a cotal rouc A Le: 
To the Lyconias Army, and chys news For | 
Bzing poſted to his ears, ſure cannot chulſe by hn 
Bur frighc him into any thing, 'tis known "WI 
His mungrel diſpoſition.dare not own To 
The leaſt misfortune, therefore we'i preſent "Thi 
To him ( as *ewere by Lanskip ) your intent : Di 
We will imploy an Agent who ſhall ſpeak Ti 
By circumambitues, and flyly break . | Te 
ThelIce of your deſires, by which we'l find Th 
Which way the Byas of his torcur'd mind - j To 


Does mot incline : Thus having laid the ground Fs 
Of our defigns, we quickly can propound 

Whar Fabrick to ere, fear ſeidom's clad 

With reaſon to diſtinguiſh good from bad ; 
Therefore, moft ſacred Sir, if you approve 

Of our advice, we quickly will remove 

Your now-incroaching Foes ; for we'l indite 
And make Dimagoras fign to what we write, 

We therefore wait your pleaſure—— y— 


l * — -——To which the King » 
Gravely reply'd, I fear.*ewill prove a thing | 
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Of ſmall effet ; Lyconia does afford 
Bur mean reſpeRs co him, aithough their Lord ; ' 
Suppoſe he ſhould command them to retire 
A League, or cwo, they'd laugh at his deſire, 
For they are now in armes, and are made bold 
By viRory, - and what they get, they'l hold : 
*When Subjects once ger head, they bid farewell 
'To duty, make it conſcience to rebell ; 
'The ſword knowes no obedience, for it makes 
* Diſloyalty a Law, and rudly ſhakes 
Truths Fandamentals, ſeldom wanting frien 
{| *To brandi(h it into ſinifter ends; | 
Therefore I well conceive that 'tis urfic 
To a by him that has nor power, nor wit ; 
For though it be State-policy, we know 
To ſeem unwiſe, *cis madnels, to be o ; 
For Stateſ-men muſt, like water-men ftii{ ſhow 
Their faces Eaft-ward,when they Weſt-ward row: 
Bur co the purpoſe, *cis our only way 
' Tolabour, by contrivance, tiow to play 
. Our after gain, giving chem blocs by flight, 
Which if they hit, they fall, we ftand upright : 
You know, I ſent for aid, which I expe 
Within few dayes, therefore I'le not negieRt 
, To proſecute my ends; for I intend 
' If Fate permit, this very night to ſend 
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My Carriages before, and when the Sun 
Gives them intelligence, Fle ſeem torun 
With theſe my ſcatcered forces, but I'le leave 
This Garriſon well man'd, for I perceive 
Thar they intend a ftege, and to perſue 
With their remaining force, which if they do, 
T'le flye with ſpeed to the Olympian Plains 
And joyn with choſe recrutes, which there remains 
In expeRation of me, if th'event 
Prove well, thank Heav'n, for this is my intent : 
As for Dimagoras, | will prepare 
An Antidote, he ſhall not dye with fear, 
PFle cure him with a Meſſage, which ſhall be 
Welcome, being ballaſt with his libertie , 
He ſhall have freedom to enjoy the air 
Under a watchful eye left he deſpair 
And ſo we loſe him ; for *cis my intent 
To make D:magoras finiſh the event 
Be what it will : *Tis policy to have 
In ſuch uncertainties, a royal Slave : 
Delay breeds danger, let's away, I long 
To bein aRion ; Conrage makes us ſtrong, 
Reader, I crave thy favour to excuſe 
My quick retreat ; for know my tim'rous Muſe 
Ts nor ſo military to withſtand 
The dreadful thunderings of a Martial hand ; 


N 


For 
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_ | For ſhe complains that Mars was once before 
Diſcourteous to her, and ſhe'l fight no more 
Excep:——but hark, who calls? Celania, how 
' Celania cali ? then Reader turn thy brow 
From Mars to Vexrus, for Mars ſeldom ſaves, 
Nor gives he any other Crowns-then Graves : 
We'l leave him for a time, and if there be 
Occaſion that we muft return and ſee 
His well flc{bt ſhambles, we't not fear nor run, 
'Tis better far co lee, then feel what's done. 
Ail you whoſe Virgin-hearts have never known 
The paintull iſſues of a Love ſick groan, 
Draw near; and you, whoſe barren eyes did never 
Let fall a tear, come now, and weep for ever z 
! And you, wholſeinfant eyes could never prove 
Or ſpeak the proper DialeRs of Love, 
| Approach, for here are to be taught in brief, 
| Your hearts,your eyes,your tongues,the rules of 
| Here breaths your lively copy,you may ſee{ grief, 
| The exa& portraiture of milerie ; 1 
" | Obſerve how every Linament doth ſpeak 
 Itsexcellency, and attempts to break 
' More hearts then ſhe has woes, whoſe diſmal cry 
Eccho's ; alas, I'm griets Anatomy, | 
| See how ſhe is diſeRed, how each part 


dOf her much wounded, yer mage conſtant hoon 
yes 


- 
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Lies open to your view, and how each vein _ 
U urpc by death, lyes bleeding to obtain ( - 
That blood-ſtone of her Soul, I mean, her dear \ * 
Her deareſt Amorovz?, who's more near , Har 
Unto her Soul, thenall che wealth chat can os 
Be aporehended by the thoughts of Man, n 1 
"Tis he muft cure my pains, ſayes ſhe, or I . 


Muſt j3nguifh in bis abſence, pine, and dye: 5 
Theſe were Celan;a's groans, which had more To 
And more enlarg'd, had not the faſt lockt door | 2 
Receiv'd a ſudden knock, which made her ſtay Bae 


[The current of her grief, and hafte away _ 
To give anentrance, but her thoughts begin D 
Tomutiny, unwilling-to let in | X 

Unwetrome newes, 1o drawing back her hand; ( Ye. 
Her trembling hand, ſhe made a ſudden ſtand ; W: 
And gating towards the door, ſhe ſaid; muſt I c , 
Muſt I be Porter to my miſery ; Wi 
Ne, no I will not, yer I will—bur flay, Y 
I dare not, oh I dare not, why ? I may | Th 
And will, I will ; Misfortune do'thy word ; To 
I may be made more bleſt, not more accurft: |. X 
With that ſcarce knowing what ſhe did, ſbe run” W; 
Unto the door, and haftily begun His 
Foturn the Key, bur e're ſhe could fulfill | ) — 
The fenſlets pleaſugg of hier captiv'd will, | : 

She 


r 


— 


She heard a voice, 2 voice, that ſeem'd to dear 
(Being made more fad, more terrible by fear ) 
A dreadful horror, and it ſeem'd to cry 

Harken (elania, harken to what I 

Shall ſay, fear not, for know, my Meſſage pives 
This comfort, that your Amoroxz0 lives, 

He lives, but T muſt cell, what's ſadly erue, 

Voyd of all comforts, but the thoughts of you : 
Yet know Celaxis, *tis my buſineſs hither 

To tell you that you muſt meet both together. 
Bat where, or when, or how, that mult be hid 
From both, becauſe] ftricly am forbid, 

Yet this T'le fay ; it will be ere the Sun | 

( Tires painful journey-man ). bath. fully cn 
His three dayes courſe ; but I mutt ſadly ſay, 

Ye will not know each other, and that day 

Will prove unfortunate; for one whoſe name 
Stands now recorded in the'rolls of ſhame, 

Will by an accident, betray-and bring 

You both before the preſence of the King : 


' | Theſe things muſt bappen, and you't not do well 


T'endeayour a prevention : So farewell. 
Who ever ſaw a trance revived Soul 


With what a ſad aſpe& bis lips condole 
| His ridged Fate, that he muſt live to be 


As t'were enjoyn'd timbrace his miſerie ? 
Even 


a 
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Even ſo Celania waking from her trance 
Crav'd pity by each look, and did advance 
Her drooping head, then for a time ſhe ftood 


As loath Cacquaint her ſelf with fleſh and blood, | 


But at the laſt, death. which did ſeem before 
To ſojourn ia her eyes, did now reftore 

Lifes due prerogatives, bur I'le not wrong 

The real cruch (though rare) to fay, her tongue 
Was firft.in motion, for ber hands, her eyes 
Did ſeem ro deſcant on her miſeries ; 

"Tis more then ſtrange, her ſorrox's wanting vent 
And grown quite lawleſs, had not tore and rent 
Her grapling Soul, each ſigh which did depart 


Seem'd(like a boyfterous ftorm) to tear her heart | 


Up by che roots, at laft, her ſighs made way 
For words. ( like Pyoneers ) and withour ftay 
She thus proceeded —— — 


— — ——Since the powers above 
Have thus reſolv'd ro contradi& my Love, 
Ir will prove vain to ftrive, the Gods will do 
What their firm reſolations prompt them to : 
Ah muſt theſe eyes of mine behold and ſee 
My Amerenzo, and not know 'tis he, 
Impollible ! for ſure there cannot riſe 
So great 8 milt before my feeble eyes : 
Lovers 


ed 
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Lovers are ey'd like Lyxciz, can diſcover 
Though wall'd about, their rea! hearted Lover : 
Bur ſtay, what (hould this dark Enigma ſhow 

' ( Strange kind ofriddle ) ſee, and yet not Know, 

| Oh miſerable happineſs ! fad Fa' » ! 

See, and not know, did ever wit create 

A greater miftry, weil, I'm fure that I 

Shall know him, chough ir be by Sympathy, 

Tis neither time nor Art can ſo much change 

My e-{moronz,'s looks as to eitrange 

Oc bid him from my knowledg, for my hezrt 

Retains his true effigies, and no arc 

Can ſo diſguiſe him, bur even like the Sun | 

(The worlds great eye ) chat may be over-run 

! And cloch'd with Clouds, yer ſureit cannot be 

Chang'd in aſpe&, but we muſt know *cis he ; 

But were this all, ah then my raging grief 

M:ghr in ſome ſort be ſubjeR to relief, 

Bur ah my ſorrows more and more rebell 

Apzinſt my Soul, and rings a dolefu! knell 

To all my comforts, nothing can prevent . 

The rude incurſions of my diſcontent : 


) The reliſh of a comfort in my mind, 


| Judge Ladies, judge, if ever grief could be 
More acted to the life then *cis in me, 
Obſerve my Laborinths, and if ye find 
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Tudg me to more extreams, if art can ſhow 

A way to make a more exuberous woe 

Then mine, inflict ic on me, ler your eyes 
Weep me to death, or drown my miſeries, 

I care not which ; oh cell me is't not woe 

More then enough, to ſee, and yet not know 
My Amcronzo: here's a flaming rod, 

Here's grie s full ſtop, but not her period. 

Sad conſequence, I fee there is no reaſon 

In grief, that loves to tyrannize-by treaſon ! 
Oh peviſh Fate, why doſt chou thus deviſe 

New ways, new means, new woes to tyrannze ! 
But Heay'n prevent the Traytor, may his death 
Berray the treaſon, or his feeble breath 

Want uct*rance to expreſs it, Heav*n defend 

My Amoroxzo from 10 baſe anend, | 
- Bur if it be decreed ; The Gods are juſt 

In taking both, we'l marry in the duſt, 

The grave ſhall ſwell with mirch, our lofty tomb 
Shall be both nuptial bed and dining room, 

The worms ſhall be our Gueſts, nay,they ſhall be 
Both Mask and Muſick to our jollitie ; 

We'l revell in our aſhes, lively death 

Shall dance for joy, then having taken breath 

Shall poſt away,and thus nights vail being ſpread, 


The Curtaias drawn by time , we'l ſhrink to bed : » 


Reſt 
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- Reft then my heart, purchaſe a free content, 
Obſerve with care, and chou (halt ſee tb'event 
Cu me fluttering on the wings of time, *cis near, 

- 'Tis near, and will with winged ſpeed appear : 
With that ( che Roſe and Lilly being met ) 

I mean her hand and cheek, ſhe ſeem'd to let 
Her eye-lids ſlamber, but ſhe could catamand 
No pleaſing reſt ; for in her eyes did ſtand __ 
Grief's watch-men ( tears ) ſoin an angry vain 
She ſnatch'd her Lute, and thus begun to ftrain 
Her Magick voice, T cannot well ſay whether-. 
She wept, and ſung, ſhe ſung and wept together. 


| CELANIAS SONg. 


(= gentle Lute, and ltt*s relate” 

In warbling Notes my ridged Fate, 
That theſe ( now ſenſleſs ) walls and ſtones 
Hearing n:y well divided groans, 

' May jrom their dulneſs frightned be 
Into a ſeyſpbilitie, Lo - 

| And hearing, ſay, Fwrereaſon to bewail 

Y Thatam both Ocean, Vang , Ship, and Sail. 

-F 2 1 
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1 am an Ocean, and my eyes 

Sexd me ( like Rivolets ) ſupplyes 

Only ins this, unlike the Main, 

1 flow, but never (bb again, 

Aly brackiſh tides canxot return 

Nor drown ( like that ) but always burn: 
eAud thus my ſorrows licence me to weep, 


My eyes(though narrow Seas )are very arep. 


G3 


Tam aTempeſt, and I know 

T here ſeldom comes a calm in woe, 
When Boreas barbonrs in 4 breft, 

*T ss fondneſs then to think on reſt, 
end needs mmſt they be void of peace, 
Whoſe tempeſts never, newer ceaſe : 


Then blame me not when thus my ſtormes ariſe, 


To ſtrive Callay chem with my raining eyes. 


,- 
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1am a Ship full fraught With fears 

Toft in the Ocean of my tears, 

Racket in a ſtorm of ſighes I run 

Upon the Rocks, and am undone ; 

My Pilot's loft, I know not where, 

And 1 am buried in defpair. 

Thus am I brought unto deaths fatal brink, 
My Pilot being 1oſt I needs muſt ſink. 


[ 
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Iam a Sail, and every hour 

Submits me to the lawl:ſs power % 
Of Boreas, whoſe mot envious breath 
Aſſanlts, and tares me unto dearh. 
Needs muſt he have a ſtormy mind 
That's ſubjet unto every wind. 
Then blame me not that thus my woes bewail, 
That am both Ocean, Tempeft,Ship,and Sail. 


Thus having ended ( may I fay ) her Song 
Her tears (like ſwelling Surges) grew too ſtrong 
For her reſtraint, and fain ſhe would have vented 
Moxe vocal grief, hut that her eyes prevented 
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And drowpd her ſpeech, yet ſhe was heard to cry, 
Sum all misfortune up, and that am. 
Where now we'l leave her pick!'d in her tears, 
Oppreft with ſighes, and buried in her fears; 
For now the Knight's return'd, and in, his eye 
Dwells the ſad CharaRer of miſery :' '' 
Each look imports misfortune ; he enquires 
Afrer « elania's welfare, and retires 
In private with his Lady, to relate 
His fruitleſs progreſs, and th*unhappy Fate 
Of a Amorenzo, who as fame afſlurd 
Was loſt at Sea, after he had endur'd 
A fearful Ship-wrack : This unwelcom newes 
Floated in tears : alas, and who can chuſe 
Burtlend a drop, poor Lady, who ſhall keep 
Celania company in tears, or weep _ 
Equivolent ftiears, the Knight, who having paid 
' The cribute of his eyes, lookt up, and ſaid 
What's beſt co do, which way ſhall we contrive 
T*cxpreſs this fatal newes, and keep alive 
Our Gu:ft, {+/aniz ; for I'm ſure, that breath 
Thar utte:s his, proclaims aloud, her death : 
Come then, refoive, mans judgment muſt reſign 
Incheſe extreams unto the Feminine ? | 
What ſh1il we do? for if misforcune ſhould 
Reveai C:laxia tothe King, it would ; 
L-./ e 
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Be my deftruRion, or if I ſhovid go 


- Unto the King, and utrer what I know, 


He might reward me; but the horrid name 

Of Traycor fills me wich inſulting ſhame, 

] dare got, oh I cannot prove a death 

To her whoſe virtue priviledg'd my breath. 

To which the Lady thus reply d—— — — 


| ——_—_—_—_— 


mc *tis true 
I apprehend what dangers may accrue 

By our concealment, yet Ple rather be 

A Profticute to all extreamitie 

Then let my name ( the jewe'l of my ape ) 

Bear creaſons image, what can more enrage 

The Heavens then treaſon; I could well afford 
To curſe each letter, of fo dam*d a word; 

But ſince *cis thus, if you ( my Lord ) think fit 
To truſt this buſineſs co a womans wit, 

I ſhall endeavour both with ſpeed and care 
T*extenuate Celaxia's, and your fear, 

And thus I will contrive : Firft then preſent 
Your ſelf unto her, let no diſcontent 

Dwell on your brow, *tis eaſie to diſcry 
Th'afMiRed hearts diftemper by the eye, 

Then bave a care ( my Lord ) andlet each word 
Be bitter- ſweer, that ſo you may afford 

| G 4 Equal 
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Equal of both, for if you ſhould declare 

.” HK is certain death, *cwould fill her with deſpair, 
Or if with roo much joy you ſhould relate 
The happy tidings of his proſperous Fate, 
*'Twould ſo tranſport her, that no skill nor art 
Will moderate the raptures of her heart; 
* For cis well known that womens minds are ſuch, | 
*That they muſt neither joy, nor grief too much. | 
Bur to proceed, yoy having thus declar*d M0 
Your doubtiui mind, there ſhall be ſoon prepar'd | 
An ancient Pilgrim, who may þy his wiſe | 
Diſcourſe, 8leviate her miſeries : | 
Our houſe hath bin ( my Lord ) theſe three days | 
In giving entertainment to this Gueſt { bleſt 


His heare, judicious in Divinitie, 

.. Hc's ſparing in diſcourſe, yet kind to all, 

© . Gravely facetious, ſweetly muſical, _ 
Nay, and Celazia wilh'c, that ſhe might he 
= Aconſortin his pleaſing melodie, 

" Andheagoften (nating her diſtreſs ) 

” 1 Hith wiſhc ter griefs mibe find a quick redreſs ; 
© To which intent he to}: me, if his «kill 
Might any way be uſeful ro fu'fill 

CO; .urcher her deſires, that ſhe ſhould find 
Ateadinet, crowd with a cheerful mind, 


If 


Heis a man, except his tongue belye 


Tf f 
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Ifſhe intended ) as he thought ) to be 
Shrowded within a ſacred Nunnerie, 

Which in my judgment very well may ſute 

With her condition, and in time confute 

Her powerful adverſary, grief, which now 
Ufurps, and fits in triumph on her brow : 

( Poor Lady ) when at 1aft this news is ſpread 
That Amoronzo, ber lifes life is dead [ ſure 
What can ſhe do but dye?*cwould be hard mea- 
Onely who dyes for Love, ſure dyes for pleaſure: 
But flay, farewe!!, let's follow our deſign, | 
AR you your part ( my Lord ) Fle warrant mine. 
Away they went, the Knight without delay 


; Compos'd his countenance, and took his way 


To viſit ſad Cel/a»ia, who then fat 
Diſconſolate, as if ſhe bad forgot 

She l:v'd, tull at the laſt ſhe heard ore ſay 
Mzdam, be pleas'd to caft your eye this way 
Upon your Servant who hath chus made bold 
T'intrude, unlicenc'd, Madam, pleaſe to hold 
Your ſeli contented, fer not ſorrow have 

The whole dominion of your thoughts, but fave / 


: — 


Some room for 4morozar _ — G 


———_—— ——_—_—c— -—c<— «_____— 


Have ye ſeen 


The Pris'ner at the bar firiving between 
Hope 
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Hope and deſpair, with what a piercing eye Oh bi 
He views his Judges, fearing to diſcry Bring 
H.s death, - cloth'd in their looks : Even ſo did ſhe, \$e 
Poor Lady, ſtrive to read her deftinie lato 
Regeſter'd in his looks ; ſtand ſtill ſhe cryes, Imb: 
ThatI may read my ruine in your eyes, [Am] 
The Characters are legible, I know The 
How to ſpell death ir ſelf,and conitrue woe : Not 
Firſt in your face ( my Lord ) ista be read | Like 
A tragick ſtory : Amoroxzo's dead, ' The 


He's dead, my Lord, nor ſhal*t be long before | To 
Vle follow; claſpe your book, I'ie read no more, | Inti 


And thus Ile finiſh lifes accurſed ſumme | But 
I come my Amors:20-: -Dear---[ come. y Th 
Hold Madam, ſpare your life, he is not dead | To 


Reply'd the Lord, you only bave miſread Th 
| _ And made a falſe conſtcuRion in my looks, Be 
© © Madam, pray read again, or burn the books ; | Ni 
». Heisnot dead, the Fares have now decreed Hi 
= To makeyou happy: How! nay then proceed Ti 
Reply'd Celaxia, will the Gods at laſt B 

Wat pity on a wretch that's overcaſt H 


With black deſpair, what ſhall I wiſh to give A 
F..  Ifrecompence : Does Amorenzs live ? .:v 
His name creates new life ; for now I find a C 
. A'new creation in my infant mind ; | \ 


Ee, 
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0h how grown in comfort, every minute 
Briogs me a Heaven, and Ameroxzs in it ; 
Fee where he comes, Love, lend me wings to fly 
Jato Þi5 boſom, come my joy, draw nigh, . 
Imb: ace thine own Celania, oh how bleſt 
AmI, Love never found ſo ſweet a reſt. 
The Lord ( unus'd to Love lick raptures ) knew 
| Not what to ſay, but ſuddenly he flew 
| Like lightning from her preſence, where he met 
' The Lady and the Pilgrim, who were ſet 
| To wait her long'd>for coming, that they might 
Intice her to ſome muſical delight, 
| But Fate deſfign'd'it otherwiſe, for now 
J They all complor, and joyntly ftudy how 
| To wean her from her raptures, and at laft 
| The Pilgrim ( ſadly hearing whart was paſt ) 
| Being fili'd with pity, took his Lute, and went 
| Near to her Chamber, where he forthwith ſent 
| His airy Meſſengers unto her ear 
| To ſummon all her ſenſes to appear 
| Before his melody, at laſt, ſherais'd 
Her drooping head, and after ſhe had gaz'd IT 
About the room ; where is ( ſaid ſhe ) my Dear,"  _ % 
; What, ſtole away, and left (e/axia here ? 7M 
& Or was it but a dream ? but bark, that hand LM 
| Which piayes,is his, and ſure I underſtand _ . 
| ac 


E 


ou 


* 


Pach plesſing touch, but ſtzy, what voice is this, | Her 


Yle ſwear it is an Angels, or elſe his, Jato 
"Tis his, and he is mine: Vle reſt content ] cat 
To hear his Song, and then expeRt tevent. Or! 
& Jov! 
Itn 
Tr IPO | 
T he Pilgrims Song. Fo 
In 
I Bu 
Tt 
os gentle Sonl, the Wind blows fair W 
DeSpair us buried in defþair ; C 
'.. For Wind and tide now (cem to court W 
> Andlead us to onr wijht- for port, S 
The waxton Bilows [eem in ſtare to dance I 
* Toſcc our ſaſe, onr bleft deliverance. - 
2 t 
% : | 
The Pilot ſmiles, th: Ship prevailes, ] 
>.. The form ſubmits, the ſwelling ſailes bp”; 


Prft up With Pride, does ſeem to run | 
F _ Wore then Piſt-hafte to kiſs the Sun. 
RE IThen ceaſe fad heart, thou needeſt not to bewail, 
' vrtho2 art neither Tempeft, Ship, nor Sail. 
| The 
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The Song thus finiſhed, Celaxia calls 3 


5, | Her choughts in queſtion, and ſhe forchwich falls 


Into a ſerious ſtudy, well, ſayes ſhe, 
I canno: be miſtaken, ſure *cis he, 
OrI am nor my ſelf, both voice, and hand 
Invice my tortur'd Soul to underfiand 
It muſt be he,but oh that 1 could ſee 
That Saint, wibich gave this voice that libertie ; 
Impatience hates delay, I muſt be bold 
In ſpite of modeſty ; I cannot hold ; 
Bute muſt attempt : Ye Fates prove not unkind, 
The eye, not ear, muſt fatisfie the mind : 
With thac, with Eaple-ſpeed ( ſhe chart before + 
Could bardly creep ) now flyes unto the door, 
Which being open, ſuddenly her eye 
Surveys each corner, but could not eſpye 
The treaſure of her beart, but having found 
Her hopes in vain, ſhe fell upon the ground, 
Being intranc'd, the Pilgrim that had view'd 
Her paſſion ( though unſeen himſelf ) purſu'd 
His reſolutions, ſo with ſpeed he takes 
His Lute, and with a willing beart he makes 
A near approach, and ſent unto her cars 
( As if he bad Epitomiz'd the Spheres ) 
Such Heav'n-bred ſtrains, that in diſpire of death 
He re-inforc'd her to her former breath, 

This 
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This being done, ſhe gently mov'd her head, To 
Which was repos'd upon too hard a bed, 

Oh that my Soul had wings, ſhe cryes, that AD 
Might quit theſe vain deluſions, and fly 1 De 
To my delight, this world affords no treaſure So 
To me, but baſe-bred joyes,and ſpurious pleaſure; | ar 
Oh that I could——with that a ſudden glance Mi 
Berray'd the Pilgrim to her eyes, whoſe chance | 7, 
It was obſerve her, as the purple dye Tc 
Uſarpt her cheeks ; ſhe bluſht, but knew not why, | 7, 
And yer the more ſhe labour'd co reftrain | Yi 
Her bluſhes, ftil] the more (be bluſhe again ; Tl 
Ac laſt, with baſhful modefty , ſhe rais'd T| 


Her feeble ſelf, ſtood till awhile, and gaz'd \ I 
Upon the Pilgrim, who admir'd the grace Ir 
And majefty united in her face, | T 
WhiP ſhe, did equally admire to ſee 1 
So much of meekneſs, cloth'd in gravitie; T 
Reſolving then, that pity needs muſt ret T 
In fucha Soul ; ſhe thus her thoughts expreſt, 1 
Grave Sir, ſayes (be, although it diſagree ey 
Unto my Sex to take the libertie | | | \ 
Of ſpeech, before requir*d, yet I depend \ 
Upon your liberall-goodneſs to befriend = ! 
My errors with a pardon, thatT may ' - --- + 
Recucn deſerved thanks, and haſte away, + | 


J 


To which the Pilpriy — = — — — 


—— Madam, if your haſte 
! Depend upon my pardon, I ſhall waſte 
| Some time before 1 grant it ; for I have 


1 y—_ —— ———— | — 


; | An bumble favour, which I needs muſt crave; 


My hopes aſſure me you will not deny 
Tocrown my wiſhes ; Madam pray reply. 
To which Celama: Sir, it is not beft 
To grant, before I know what you requeſt, 
Yet my afſured confidence is ſuch, 
That you will neither ask, I grant, roo much ; 
Therefore propoſe your will: Then Madam, know 
'\ Thave obſerv'd, nay, copy'd out your woe, 


P1n which ( excnſe my boldneſs ) I do find 


The ſad extreames of a tormented mind, 
Therefore be pleas'd ro ſay ( for I reſpeRt 


-| The cauſe, there is no judging by th'effe& ) 
' The reaſon of your grief, whith once being known 


The cure is more then half perfection : 
Stand n6t to ruminare, bur be aflur*d 
| What you relate, ſhall ſafely be ſecur'd 


| Not to be taken by the force of Art: 


+ Believe it Madam, and from that belief 
Derive to me the reaſon of your prief : 


' Within the ftrong-ienc'd bull-wark of my hearty. 


[ + 
| JY 


PC 
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T am a Pilgrim, reaſon cannot dwell 
More in my breſt,- than in a Hermits Cel!, 
My calling makes me bold, and I muſt ſay 
Your Conſcience ought C:.nforce you to obey ; 
Some days have paſs'd ſt ce thefe mine aged eyes 
Have traly witneſs'd your extremities, 
And *cis my Conſcience bids me to require 
The reaſon : Madam, this is my deſire ; 

Or if my Judgment or my Reaſon fail, 

I have a Conſcience that wili ftand my Bail, 
Nay weep not Lady, lay aſide thoſe fears 

T underftand your tongue, bur not your tears, 
Tears are good ſigns , bur words are underſtood 
More in one breach, then tears are in a flood; 

} could drop tear for tear, but to what uſe ? 
Tears in ſome ſenſe are only words excule ; 

"Tis a known truth, that Nature, which affords 
An eye for tears, has given tongue for words ; 
Therefore be pleas'd as long as I and by, 
To ler your tongue be flowing, not your exe. 
To which C:12n44, after ſhe had dry'd 
Her watry eyes, lookt up, and thus reply'd. 
Grave Sir excule me that I muſt deny 
Ar preſent, what you claim as courteſie ; 
For my difordered thoughts cannot invent 
As yet away Vexpreſs my full inteat, 
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{ But be afſur'd time ſhall not loſe much ſand 
Before your heart ſhall fully underſtand 
The nzaturc of my grief; for I will throw 
My life into your hands, and then beftow 

Ir as you pleaſe; In the mean time conſent 
To grant my pardon, and I'jereſt content - 
And ſq all peace attend you, ray your eyes, 
See as much joys, as mine have miſeries, 


The end of the ſecond Bro. 


H -THE 


THE 
Third Book. 


Oft on, my Muſe, for hark, the Readers ſay 
Whar, is Dimagor a5 loſt,and (ſhrunk away? 
Or has th? unmindful Author quite forgot 
To bring him onthe Stage, why comes he | 
Read:r he comes, be pleaſed to prepare (not? 
To ſee him only -come to take the air 
Afﬀeer h's love- ſick paffivn, which indeed 
I ſhall relate; And thus in ſhort proceed : 
The King was pleaſed (but I know not whether - 
Pity or pollicy , or both together | 
Mov'd him) te give Dimagoras leave to ſhew 
Himſelf abroad, confining himto go (brought 
Guarded without regard ; which newes being | 
Unto his willing ears, he forthwith thoughe 
Himelfin Heav'n, for after a reſtraint 
Who would not think that man a happy __ 
at 
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' [That brought him newes of liberty : But now 


| muſt implorethe Reader t6 allow 

(Pardon for 4n 0miſfien, which in brief, 

Is this : Dimkgorts being fill'd with grief, 

Not — worſe doubting, what would be 
The iſſue of ts ſad captivity z 

But till his thouſgbts (inclining to deſpair 

More then to cotnfort) often would prepare 

An inftruntent of death ; bur ll his Heart 

Prov'd the worſt Ator, of the chiefeftpart, 

And would n6r fer himz but he ofr would cry 
Were't not for fear 'of dying, I could dye ; 7 
Oh life ! Oh death]! ſaid he,wby ſhould chire be 
Between you ewo, ſach af Antipathie ? 

Alas *cis nothinp but this trifling breath 

That make ſveh difftence between life and teath; 
' And what is breath? *cis rforbiing but a bHaſt, 

A ſraoak; @ vapeur, and it cannot laſt, 


+ | Ocily tm me fr riets but co ſpight 


And plague me with che ill approaching lighe, -* 
Orrife ſucceeding darkneſs ; thas am Þ A 
The ſubject of curſ Fortunes cruetkty : 


| | See now the grin (60kt night is come, md all T 


| The worlds infhabirants provide, andfall_ - 
T6reſt; but I (the warch-man of the world) ©' 
Am ike an abject _— 6ſt; and finthd : ©; 
« Into 
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Into obſcurity ; but yet Vle try - TY " 
If ſleep will lend a viſit to mine eye ; { [poi 
With that he threw himſe|fvpon his bed, Wicl 
Repoſes his much diſcompoſed head ; He t 
Bar all in vaio, . the flatterers of ſleep, [fe 
(1 mean ſhort ſlumbers)) would not let him keep |nd 
Decorum 1n his reft, for now, and then His 
He ftarts, now ſpeaks, and then lies ſtill agen ; 
Sometimes his voluntary tongue would cry, Ajo 
Parthenii, ab Parthenia, why, Oh wh EY 
Doft thou perplex—ind there a ſigh wonld part |Did 
| His words, and leave him with a throbing heart : [fant 
At laft be wakes, and yet I cannot ſay $f 
He wak'd, becauſe he flept not, for he lay Ref 
Charm'd in a dream, which ſoon ſhall be expreft; |\nd 
(Hethat dreams moft,ftill rakes the left of reft.) |{mi 

Ar.firft he dresm'd, he ſaw Parthewia ftand |y 
Cloathed in white, with Lawrelin one hand aft 
And Palmin th* other, at whoſe feet ſhe ſpread » [The 
The Palm, and-plac'd the Lawrel, on his head ;  |[nts 
At which Dimagoras.(much delighted) vented | |As| 


His joy, in tears, and ſeemingly lamented for 
Hisewn unworthineſs, whilft ſhe ſtood by, Ifri 
And with a pitying ſmile did ſeem to dry Bet 
His blubber'd cheecks ; but (as he after ſwore) Yo 
The more ſhe wipt his eyes, be cry'd the more ; : Fo 


At 


e 
w_r P————Wg— 
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"flat ſhe ſeem'd to lay her gentle head 

[ pon his Pillow, and retire to bed ; 

ich that (*tis gaickly judg'd in what delight 
He thought to ſpend each minute of the night) 
'[He went to welcome her with an embrace, 

cep [nd found a Spirit ſnugging in her place : . 

His warm embraces now are turn'd to cold 
:[And froſty fears; alas be cannot hold 

A joint from trembling, for his gaſhly eye . 

; [being fix*d upon that obje& whichlay by, 

rt [Did ſtrive t* out ſtare the Dzvil ; but at length 
[t : [Fancy retreats, and he receives new ftrength ; 
$ finding it & Dream, he turns, and then 

. Hefalls aſleep, and ſleeping, dreams again, 

f; |\nd dreaming, chought he ſaw bold «-4rgalns 
) |miling upon him, and ſalute him thus: 

My Lord Dimagoras, Lamcome to tell - 
Afory, which, I'm ſure, will-pleaſe you well : 
+ [The Gods have ſeen your ſuff*rings, and now -/ 
Intend to view you with a ferenebcow; 1. / 
As for your wrongs to me, I freely do > 
Forget them,and in that, Lpardon:you ; 

Ifreely pardon, and Parthenja ſhall TIES 
R my Engagement, that I-pardon all  -:;:; = 


Your vile.abuſes, nay, her hand ſhall ſign 
» Tour gracious paxdon to0,'as well as minez.-..: - 
t | | H | But 
a 


l 
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But I muſt tel you, though che Gods row. pleaſe, 
After an age of griefto fend you cale ; | 
yer if your care cantrive not ta fulfill 

Each paxcicle of their commanding wall, 

Be well aflur'd chat Hell himſelf near knew 

A greater fall, then fhalldefall co.you ; 

And as fos plagues and torments, be aſfur'd 
You ſhall find fuch as cannot be endur'd ; 

Thus I adviſe you ; but becauſe th*intenc 

Of this, my ſpeech, is cbaritably bear 

Vie ſhew.you more, obſerve, BG Gl 


With that appears 


A manly ſhape, more grave in looks, then years, \ 
| 


Nor Gid he come alone, for ia his hazd 
He led a Lady, on whoſe checks did Rand 


A ſhowr of ſpeaking tears, which ſgem'd to fo 
Oh miſerable, miſerable day : yo 
Theſe azethole two, lays Angelic, which.you 
Would wilkngly. beiray, but ifyou,do, 

ExpeQ the plague of plagues, ig. vex thy hear, 
And re-inflate thee in ezerpal [mers ; 

Odſerve, and weigh my.words, and let not fear 
Bribe thee to ſo. muck balcneſs, haveg care; | 
And when:you fee-them, frem to ſee-chem nor, | 
So ſhall you purchaſe # moH happy.los ; . 


£3 
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«ſe, | Bat one thing more : Before I diſ-appear, 
' | Ineeds muſt recommend unto, your ear 
| Aſerious truth, which will be ere this night, 
Chaſ*d by th* approaching morning, cakes its 
'Twill ſo fall eut,that your diftracted head(fligh;; 
Will fall much lower then your lofty bed ; 
You ſhall receive a fall, vbich fall, indeed 
Shall cauſe your heart, as well as head,ta bleed ; 
But at which time, a Damoſel ſhall preſent 
Her ſelf unto you with a good intent 
To ſalve your ſeveral hurts, her virgin name 
Shall be Zxro/a, whoſe renowned fame 
irs | Shall eccho through the world ; her virtues ſhall 
4 Precede ber Beauty, and her beauty,all : 
| The wings of fame ſhall mount her co.the skies, 
| She's fair, ſhe's rich 3 and what is beft, ſhe's wiſe; 
| She's wiſe, becauſe (he's humble, and ſhe's fair, 
Becauſe ſhe's wiſe, ſhe's rich, becauſe ſhe's heic 
Unto. Apollo, Vexus, Creſus ; Nay, 
- She's rgore then ſecond to Parthenia: 
: This Lady, whoſe perfeRions far cranſcend 
PerfeRion, ſhall be proud to recommend 
Her dear affections to your conftant breft, - 
| Andſo farewell : Th' event ſhall ſpeak the reft, 
And there he vaniſh'd —— —— —— — 


f H4 Now 


Fo 
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| Now Dimagoras dreams 
' Of Czpid, Yenas, ard of ail th? extreams * * 
OfLove; his over-buſte thoughts are now 

In conſultation, ſweetly ploting how 

To Pea an amorous Letcer; firlt he writes, - 
And then blots our,and afterwards, indites ; 

And now his trembling hand begins to hold 

The Paper, where loves ſtories muſt be told ; 

He ſighs, and then begins ; My deareſt Dear, 
May thefe my rude unpoliſh'd Lines,— andhere 
He ſtops; diſlikes, then likes, d.{likes again, 
Throws by that Paper ; then another ftrain ' © 
Mutt be conftrain'd, and now his matter flows; 


—e—romoe—o—_ — «”wOS——_— 


_ He ſmites bisbrelt, looks up, and too't he goes: 


The Lerter*s/finiſh'd , now it muſt be read ; © 
Hy:k bowthe fighs, ſee how be ſhakes bis head, 
He reads, and:cryes, the matter is not good, 
The wanner's naught, and *cwill be underſtood 
More Comp:ement, then love ; yet he is bent 
To ſend it z What is love but Complement ? © 


And now *ris ſeai'd, ſeal'd with a bieeding heart 


Transfixt, andwounded with an amorous dart : 

Away *cis fent ; Oh how his ſpirits burn 

In egpeRtation of a quick return: : | 

Tre allmott breathlets Meſſenger is now. - . 

Return'd again, who with a ſweating brow 
v7 071 Pre- 
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Preſents a Letrcer,which with trembling ſpeed 
He cook, and kift ; 'aud then began ro read ; 
He reads, then ftudies, reads again,and then 
Cryes out, Oh cruel women, wretched men;' 
Theſe women-Sophiſters can make thar ſenſe 
That's Preſent, be the PreterieRt-cenle, 
Theſe ſhe Grammarians often times diſplace, 
And pur the-Verb betore che Nom*native Caſe ; 
There Rhetorick kiſſes and their Logick looks, 
Would make an Arito;l+ burn his Books ; 
Their ſmiles are Tropes, & figures, 6 their words | 
Are dark Enigma's, every look affords | 
Large Voiumns of * diſcourſe ; their tears,they are - 
Who can tell whar,my Genious, ſtop chou there; * 
Women, like Globes, do always loveto be ' 
In motion, ſtill confin'd to liberty ;; 
In this they Giffer ; Thatnoartcan find 
The perfe& Centure of a womans mind : 
Buc itay, me thinks this Letter does exprefs 
More then an ordinary dubiouſneſs ; 
Her tongue muſt be tt,* interpreter, for I 


' Amunacquainted in loves mitery ; 


; 


” 


I'le haſte unto her, for this cannot be 
Her proper Language, no, I know that ſhe 
Is moreingenious, yet a womans heart 


Is always wav'riog,— ——Therea a” fart + 
ave 
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Gave motion to his Limb, yet (lcep at length 
Did captivate his brain, and gave new firength 
Uato hus fancy, then his fancy broughr 
Him to his Lady : Now each torward thought 
Corre&s the former ; (0. chat he covld find, 
No means t'expreſs th* aFeRions of his mind ; 
Now fighs,, and Readfaft looks muſk oply prove, 
The (ad, and powerful Orators of love ; 

They counter-look each other, for her eye 
Scil! thwarted hs, and yet ſhe knew not why ; 

She blyſh'd becauſe be look'd, and he again 

Would look, becauſe ſhe bluſh'd, but all in vain, 

Far on a ſudden (ſtarting from his dream) 

He wakes, aod wakipg cries, Oh bow extream 

Unquiert, are my {lumbers, yer I find 

The more 1 ſlumber, I am more coofin'd 

Toſlumber ; but I hope the welcome day 

Will come, and chaſe theſe falcities away : 

Till chen,--- and there 8 ſlumber did ſurpriſe 

The yeilding Fort of his beſieged eyes ; 

He had nox lang engag'd himſelfto lleep 

Before an other viſion ſeen.'d to creep 

Into his fancy, which rejoyc'd bis bre 

And brought more comfort to him then the reſt - 

He dream'd he ſaw Parchinig ,uo whoſe face 

He read the pleaſing CharraRers of grace, 


He 
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He _ upon ber, and her Commet-eye 
Portended liberal pardon ; by and by 
(Approaching nearer) ſhe began.to break 
Her lippsz be feem'd to: hear, and ſhe to fpgak 
To this effe& : Knowithen, that I gm come 
To tell you that yaur time of Martyrdom 

15s neas at hand, nay fart nog, for 1 mean 

No barm; File be an Actor in this Scene. : 
Miſtake me not, you are not like to! prove 

A Magtyr, only in the flames of love ; 

Be caretal, that no. envious fate incline 

To croſ, your love, as once it did dq mine : 
Remember wha it was, hag go. fulfill 

The cruel phcafure of his greedy will (crown'd 
—_— me when my buſie. thoughts __ | 
With Azgalzs ; Who drag's me onthe ground 3 
Revild, and kickt me — and whats is worſe 
Poyſon'd my face, and madg my. life a curſe : 

This was the cauſe which made me to deny 

My A4rgalas, aud ſay, Itisnct Þ; 

And yet lov'd him, but ray love was ſuck 

I way'd it, why ? Bgcauſe E lov'd him much: 

Ah was it fic that a-Sgalus ſhould bg 

Match to ſo.much extream deformity ; 

Yet in what love-fick teavms. wouldhe expreſs 
How muck he tov'd deformed happineſs ; | 


How 
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How did becurſe the day-light for Rs 
So foul a face, the darkneſs for concealing 
The treaſare of bis -beart j-Thus nightner day 
Could: pleafe him, whenkhis dear 4H 
Deny*d her Argalss;' ah can there be 
In man, ſo: uabeliev'd a conſtancy ; 

Nor was this all, for wbeo,;nor word, nor vow ; 
Could tempt my ftabborn-heart once to _ 
A grant to his deſires, away I ftole;: 

Unknown to any, left him to condole : * 

My unknown abſence, for *cwas my intent 

To loſe my ſelf, I knew not where went, 

Nor what I did. ; that paſtion of the mind, 


Which make us dumb, as well can make us blind ; : 


But ſee the will of fortune, I that ſtray'd 

T knew nat; bow,nor where, nay never.made 
The leaſt enquiry,wasby; wel pleas'd Fate (Gate, 
Brought to my Aunts,: ( the Qaeen of Corinchs ) 
Where being. come, my: rear relations; made 
(Afﬀeer they knew) me welcome, where 1 ſtay'd 
Tillzjme bad wrought.my-cure,which'being done 
My well:compoſed thoughts/began to run 

Upon my «5rgalus, the more each part 

Was cur'd, the moreI found, a -— peeps heart ; 
Atlaſt Lſentis-ſecif1.could find- 

( Thewed is 96 ſickneſs toalove- lick wind} 
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My Love; but when tlie Meſſenger return'd 

I froze with fear to ask, and yer 1 burn'd 

With 2 defire to know ; and wiry £11 blame 

Long ſmothered Love, to break into a flame; ' 

But Fate .(. which chen was covrtious ) brought 

My wiſhes, for at laſt, I found him our : (about 

Nor was Ithen content '; my zealous mind 

Began to plor, and try if I could find 

A flaw in his affetions, but I found 

His heart as conftant, and his love as ſound 

As heart could wiſh ; *cis true, I laid this plot * 

To ſee if Argalus had quite forgot 

His Dear Parthenta; but I could eſpy 

(And read within the volumn of his eye) 

Th affeRions of bis heart; but he at firſt 

Took me for what I was, yet after burft 

Into a ftorm of tears, becauſe his eye 

Cheated his thoughts, I rold him twas vor I ; 

But that I came tr” invite him new co take 

A heart on truſt, for dead Parthenias ſake :; 

Bur he refuſed ; yetthe more I made * + 

My ftrong attempt, and-reſo'utely ſaid; 

My Lord, you muſt accept; : He ſhook bis head, 

And cry'd, Oh Heavens | and is Parcheniadead? 

If ſhe be dead, what heart have I'to give? 

And how can] receive. that-cannot live:: : . . 2b 
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To mike requita), Erth ſhall fooner move 
Then I whit yeitd unto a fecond fove, 
Alchough i muſt confeſs, fays he, you are 
Parrhem®'”s Trage, and might be her hem 
In worth, and beauty ; bat afafs, ſhe's fled, 
And 1am flying; Is Parthtniadead, 

Oh then-——owth rhar T flew into his arts, 
And ſo reftor'd him with my wofall charms, 
Nay it was Jobg before I contd perfivade 

. His hetrt to credic whit my rongue had fard ; 
Yet at the ja}, loves circumſtances prov'd 
That I was once his loſt, yet weſl- br{ov'd 
And true Puythewiny thus by facky art 


My face was rur'd before, and then,my freart : 


Thus afcir ali this turbujent confuſion 

Fate brought vur wiſhes co a good roncluſion, 
And you to paniſhmerr, which feem'd ro glory, 
In being Aurhour of this Tragick ftory ; 

But I forgive you, wiſhing you t0 be 

A Philaterhtes, cor a faliſie + 

And now becavfe that you rtay fully know 

That you ate pardon'd, follow where 1pgo ; 
Betonhident of what I ſay, and ref Wlipt: 
Th etquiring world, what hath this dight beſtl! ; 


So follow me « Imparient of defay 
He riſes inais fieep, and hafts away 1 F 
An 
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And beinp vp, he ranſacks all about 


| 


| 


} 


To ſee if he could find Parthenia out ; 

But ſhe (yas gone, and yet he blindly propes 
About the Room, being fill'd with fruitleſs hopes 
Arlaft to find her z bur his ſleepy pace 

Brings him with ſpeed unto the-fatal place 
Ofexecution z down the ſtairs he falls, 

/\nd falling wakes,and waking, ſwears, and bawk 
For Juftice on Parthenta, whilft he cryes, 
Revenge, revenge, my ſwelling injuries 

Upon that curſed Hagg ; Oh let her be 

Confin'd to Hell for perpetuity ; 

Oh where am1, cryes he, can any tell 


| Except the Devil; AmI not in Hell; 


Or doI dream; - yet Dreams do feldom Ghow 

Reality ; I'm bruis'd and batter'd, — Oh-— 

My head, my ſhoulders, nay, and every part 

Does now contrive to breed an aching heart ; 

What Devil roſt'd me hicher, muſt T be 

The Tennis-ball of Hell ? Oh tyranny; 

What, have they drencht me io the Stigian Lake? 

For I am wet, my head, my (houders ake ; 

What ſtreams are theſe, that run, and flow about 

My face, and ears. what are my brains beat out ? 

Oh help, for pitty help, ; what ſhall I lye 

Brainleſs, and helpleſs, and unpitied dye ; ; 
What 


Pa 


- 


96. DIMAGORAS. 
What is the world grown deaf ? or Co I call 
Wuhout regard? 'Oh moſt accurſed fall ; 
I canriot help my ſeiF, *tis therefore vain 
Formeto ftrive co crawl up ſtairs again; - 
Well then, ſince none will pity, farewel breath, 
I'le be content to groin my ſelf to death : 
Thus lay Dimagoras, groaning forth a curſe, 
His cryes were terrible, his groans were worſe. 
The trembling Goaler heard his groans, his 
But had as little power to pray, as riſe; (cryes; 
He is all fear, no hopes can reconcile 
His thoughts to Heaven, his actions are ſo vile ; 
He ca!l'd his fins before him. with incent 
To add unto them, but nor to repent ; 
Goalers are Helſs pawn- brokers, for they take | 
Forty, p2r Cent. and doe'c for pity ſake; 
Somerimesrhey*l carry (with a dexterous art) 
Heav'n in their face, the Devil in their heart; 
And *cis well known, th* oppreſſed pris'ners cry, 
Is their dejighc ; their groans, their melody : 
| Reader, conſider but a Goaler well, 
You'| find him Devil, and his priſon, Hell : 
Bur whither run I: muft Dimagoras lie 
Pickled in blood wichour a remedy : 
The day appears, the Goaler now begins 
To ftare abour him, and forger bis ſins, A: 
: x 
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He now ftarts up ; His Wife being grave & wiſe, 

' | Bids him confeſs his faich before he riſe ; 
Faith(ſays the Goaler)what ſhould that ching be? 

'{1fI keep faith, in troth *cwill not keep me : 

Tell me of faith, Hell bury thee alive ; 

'Tis ſweet oppreſſion makes a Goaler thrive : 

She ſpeaks again ; why, Minion, what doſt ayle 

Says he ; -Faich will nor ſilver-lace thy tail, 

is | Nor feed your wants : No more; for if you do, 

Your Faith ſhall be your meat, and clothing too g 

The name of that bare word will make me fail, 

Twill prove a poyſon, and break ope my Goal ; 

"Tis much like Mercury, becauſe *cwill eat 

Through Iron bars, nay, *cis a thing will cheat, 

The Devil, nay, I tell thee without doubt, 

If we keep thar, *cwill ler our pris'ners Out; 

I fear, I fear, this very word portends 

Some miſchief unto us,o: to our friends: (great 

My dreams were fad this night, me thoughts the 

Lycovian Lord was grown fo ſpruce,and neat, 

That all the world admic'd him, nay, bis brain 

(Uaun'd by frenzy) was now tun'd again, 

And ac the lat me thonghts I ſaw him lye 


—_- 


Upon a Couch, and our Lateſa by, 
' Braiding his hais ; he gently ſeem'd to play 
And toy wirb her, , but in a civil way ; 


At 
i _- 


- 


gf _ DIMAGORAS. 
Atlaftme'thoughts Theard anoife, that made 
My trembling: unprovided heart afraid'; 

I ftarted from my ſleep; wade hafte, and went 
To riſe, bur that thy Language did'prevent, 
And hinder my.defign; 1 thank my Fare 

I never heard a word'did more abate 

My courage, for, ind:ed, I was inclin*] 

To riſe,' and'ran co quarrel with the wind ; 

Bur ſuch another word (Fle tell thee true). 
Would make me uſe a pris cer like a Jew : 

But now I'le riſe, bat prethee ſpeak no more, 
Nor namethat word which once you nam'd be- 


But now,I think on'c, I'mbſt haſte and'gp (fore;. 


Unto my Lord Dimagoras; and know 

What heintends ; the'King hath gave him leave 

To taketheair ; bur'yet Ian perceive 

No great deſire he hath'to leave this place ; 

My Paradice fure pleaſes well his grace ; 

Bur ere he ſtirs, I will be ſure that he 

(Were'he my fleſh and'blood ) ſhall pay his Fee; 

I'le haſt and ſee whar his wiſe Lordſhip ſaich, 

Good morrow Wife; Pray nor a word of faith : 
Away he goes ; no ſooner was he come 

Within the door of the ſcarce-twilight room, 

But he eſpies confuſion ;. for the Bed 

Was thrown quite open, and Dimageras fled 5 , 
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The Goaler, thuth afftighted, haſts away 
Unto his Wife, and thus began co ſay; . 
' Iam indone, cryes he, undone, Good Wife 
Be civil'to me, quickly take a knife , 


| And cut my throat, Dimageras is fled, | 


I half be hang'd, Oh that't now were dead ; 
Prethee diſpatch me, for *cwill be diſgrace 

To fee thy hiisband hang'd before thy face; 

Call vp my ſervants quickly, whilſt I tay 

And ſee if I can torce my ſelf to pray ; 

Good Wife make baſte,he quick ; away ſhe flyes, 
And runs down ſtairs with lightning in her eyes; 


———— 


She calls her ſeryants, but they could not hear, 
For ſleep bad barrocado'd every.car ; 

At laſt, away ſhe runs, thinking to call 

Her Daughter; bur ſhe ſtumbling, catch'd a fall z 
They fay that women ſtumble at a ſtraw ; 

But this I'm ſure was none, becauſe ſhe ſaw 

Ie was Dimagoras, who begun to cry 

Torment me not P4rthenia, let me dye, 

Iam halfdead, Oh do me not the wrong 

To hinder me, Vhave liv'd too too long 


. | Too long: with that up ge:s the Goalers wit, 
| Runs to her husband, husband ſafe thy life, 
} Dimagoras, Dimagoras 


———and there 


She wanting breath, was forc'd to gape for air ; 
I 2 With 
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With that the Goaler, for a little ſpace 

Stood ſtill, and ſhe ſtood Raring in his face ; 

They both were mute; the Goaler thought it 

To ſpeak to her that could not ſpeak again , os 

But looking ftrifly on ber, he eſpies 

Her hands, her cloths all bloody,then he cryes 

Out murther, murther : and by this time, all 

The houſe was up, who hearing him to call, 

And cry out murther, came all arm'd to ſee 

Whar was the matter ; but by this time, ſhe 

Had taken breath, and cold her husband, that 

Dimagoras was not fled, but to fay what 

The matter was, ſhe knew not ; but her haſte 

Made her to trip, and tumble croſs his waſt. 

The Goaler now looks big, begins to ſwear 

By Hereales, that all things were not fair ; 

He ſoatch'd his ſword into his hand, and run 

Down ftairs,to ſee the-things that had been done, 

Where being come (attended with. his Guard) 

He lookt about, bat could nor fee, yet heard 

Sad groans, as could by horror be expreſt ; 

(Bur to find piry in a Goalers breſt 

Is more then miracle) he hunts about, 

Yer could not find (what he expeRed) out ; 

He calls bis Wife, and ſays, 'cis ttrange that ſhe 

Should ſtumble ar a thing, he could nor ſee . ; 
Pres 
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Prepoſtrous fool, ſays ſhe, ſuppoſe that men, 

Should know how oft their wives did fall z what - 
By this I ſee your Zeileſie appears, (then? 
Your horns,goad man,are longer then your ears, 


[54s the; Come follow me, I'ie ſhew you where 


Your Pris*ner lyes, lift up your horns, look there , 
Look well upon him, judge himiryou can 

To be a knowing able womans man ; 

The Goiler now provides him, to debate 

The cauſe, and reaſon, of his low eftate; 

Goes nearer to him, wills him to expreſs 

The diſmal cauſe of this unhappineſs ; 

But all in vain, Dimagoras, whoſe eyes 

Were glew'd with blood, cou'd not behold his 
And careful Goaler, neither did he find (wiſe 
Whoſe voice it was, being, deaf, as well as blind; - 
With that the Goaler ſeeing *cwas in vain 

To queſtion him, whoſe fear, more then his pain, 
Made him clingued, gave command that he 
Should be commitred to his bed, and be 

Obſerv'd with care,whilſt he himſelf, would run 
And fetch a Chirurgion, which thing being done, 
He brings him in, who preſently provides 

To patch his head, and plaiſter up his ſides ; 


| He waſh'd fiis head, then takes his Probe,and tries 


The deepneſs of his wounds ; Dimagoras cryes, 
I 3 What 
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What you mean, ye Hell-houngs, are.ye come | ja 
To bring me to a ſecond'martyrdom; [7g 
Torment me not, *cis known that I haye ſtore |, ſi 
Of plagues already, then what need I more ? TY: 
Oh that my eyes were open, that I might My 
But ſce the day, how bleſ} a thing is hght ? Tar 
Say, are ye men, or Devils ? by and by, Thr 
Reply'd the Chirurgeon, your obſerving eye My 
Shall reſt;fie the truth, ſo by degrees My 
Unglews his eye-lids, and Dimagoras (ees, An 
And knows them all ; he being gently dreſt, Caz 
Tells his misfortune, and ſo goes toreft ; * Th 
After ſome hours of {lxep, Dimagoras wakes, Ot 
Finding himſelfat eaſe, he gently ſhakes Th 
His ſ[umbers cff; and then begins to call In 
To minde the fate of his unlucky f li; By 
He well remember'd that he dream'd he ſhould | 
Receive a ſudden fall, a fall Chat would Ic 
P:ove prejudicial, which he foond too true ; A 
| But mift the Damoſel promis'd toenſue, | A 
And dreſs his wounds ; nay, and he calls to mind | y 
Her name, and cryes EE was unkind | 'T 
Not to appar; but-yer be hop'd his fate, 6 
Would yer proye kind, it being not to0 late; | * 
His longing ſoul now groan, and ſighs to-ſee 
Some good, after ſo much of miſerie ; 4 \« 
' Alas, I 
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Alas, fays he, has providence forgot 


[To ſend thee hither, ah why com'ft thou not -- 


1" ſpighit of Fate ?. be certain I will prove 
A conſtant lover* never to remove | 
My well-fix*c-thoughts ; Love hasa ſecret arty | 


[Iam already wedded in m wy beart; 
Thugg thee in my ſoul ; 


h do nor ſlay 

My dear Zytoſa, come, @h come away ;. 

My choughts,. are by thy abſence, much eroal; 

And thus I take up lover intereſt ; 

Fave theſe extream expences, and command, 

That I may take it at a better hand ; | 

Oh come : Having fo ſaid (half void of YouE: J9 

The door being ſofcly mov'd, did gently op 

In comes a thing, whoſe worth is beſt expref 

By ſaying nothing, Reader, judge the reſt; . + . 

And yer becauſe truth may be clearly "40h - 

It was the Goalers daughter, who was known, . 

And call'd Zatofs, ; this inthe, whoſe beauty, 

As it commanded, ſo it proff er'd, dut 

Unto Dimagoras ; Reader, would. chgu h hear 

Her CharaGter ; be patient, and give car : 

' Firft, ſhe was pacures over-ſight, and then 

* Her fathers darling, and a ſcornxo men : 

* Her mother oft would ſay, ſhe was begot, .,; 

© When peeviſh-nature * (be knew not what ; F 
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And this is ſhe, (Dimag'ras dream'd ) was fair, 
Was rich, was wiſe, nay, and Apollz's heir ; 

But let me whiſper, and 1'le tell thee what, 
Believe quite contrary, and ſhe was that : 

*Tis more then double miſery to dwell 

Upon a name, whoſe CharaRer, is Hell ; 

She was a Goalers daughter ; what need more ? 
The conſequence denotes her to be— W—— 
Yet good enough ſor him, whoſe lep'rous name 
Deſerves no other Wife, then laſting ſhame z 
She ſtares upon Dimagoras, who now 

Begins co view her with a wrinkled brow 

His faith depending on his flattering dream, 
Makes him believe that ſhe is all extream ; 

His love-fick thoughts are plotting how to praiſe 
And court her beauty, in an amorous phraſe; 

He calls her co him, (he (not being coy) 

Stradles unto him, and begins to toy 

And wanton with his hair, entreats, defires, 

Te dreſs his wounds, and with much'zea], requires 
The reafon 6f his raging grief ; whilſt he 

Is raviſh'd with her affabilitie ; 
His trembling band ſeizes her dirty paw, 
Her daring Noſe ftill keeps her mouth in awe, 
Or elſe ſhe bad, (more to complear his bliſs): 
Crown'd his pate lis; with a be-flabbering kiſs ; 
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He ſighs, and (he, as willing to requite 
His pains, endeavours with much ſpeed and might 
To anſwer him, but counld not, for (he knew 
Not how to ſigh, bur gave a grunt, or two, 
Which (to ſpeak truth did very much contert 
Dimagoras, who thought that ſhe had rent, 
Her heart in pieces ; after that, ſhe throws 
Her goggle- eyes about, and then beſtow's 
A wide: mouth'd ſmile vpon him, which expreſt 
Ten thouſand joys, he thinks himſelf as bleſt 
As bliſs can make him, and begins to take 
; Couragious bo!dneſs, paſſionate to make 

Humble addreſſes to her ; She begins 

| 'T' admire her ſelf, he courts hzr.and ſhe grins, 
Grows now a little coy ; and will not ſtay, 


| Bur by comouſſion; ſtrives to go away, 


Becauſe (he knows ſhe cannot ; Oh what pains 
He takes to hold her, whiiſt ſhe ſtrives and ſtrains 
T* unſcrew her ſelf; why, let me go, ſays ſhe, 
OrTI will tell your incivilitie 

Unto my father, who will make you know 

What *cis to uſe his virgin Daughter ſo; 

I will be gon, with that Dimagoras vents 

A ſhowr of tears, and ſhews his diſcontents, |. 

By his roo- ftedfaſt looks, which m3de her ſhow 


An angry brow, althoughit were net ſo : | * 
CIR *Tis 
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"Tis importunity makes women prove, 
Inſvlcing tyraots over proffer'd loye: 
Dimagoras ſues,and begs, whilft ſhe replies, 
Away with thefe your falſe, fond flateries ; 
My mother told me, chat I muft not yeild 


Ar firſt; and they are Cowards quit the field 

Art the firſt on-ſer; nay, my mother told me, 
Men do not always love me, when they hold me; 
She charg'd me roo, when men delii'd co know _ 


Whether I could affeR ; ar firſt, ſay no : 
And here ſhe whiſper*d, Oh unhappy, 
Ic goes againſt ny ſtomack to deny ; 

And though I dare not in a preſent ſenſe 
Yet I may love you in the Future Tenſe, 
Then ler me go, you ſhall not be wichſtood 
If you'l bur keep in the Optative Mpod : 
Away ſhe trundles, whiift his nimble eye 
Purſves her to the laſt diſcovery. 

The door being ſhur, and his Zz!oſa fled, 
He then compoſed his diftraRed head ; 
Begins to ruminate, and call to mind 

Her ſeveral graces, and with what a kind 
Aſpe& (he look*c upon him, then to ſay 
She had no crime, but that ſhe went away ; 
But Oh ye powers, cryes he, do but befriend 
My wiſhes with ſaccels, gud quickly ſend 


My 
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My ſoul unto. me, for alas I own 
Nothing of life, when my £xroſa's gone : 
I am a Statue, nay, and whar is worle, 
Her preſent abſence makes my life a curſe ; 
Ah, where arr chou my deareſt, do not ſtay 
Tco long bat come ; Ob quickly come away, 
Here,here,thy langyilhing Diwagerp lyes 
Wounded, with what muſt cure, thy balmy eyes ; 
Let thy diſquier heart permit no reſt 
To crowd into thy heart, till thou haſt bleſt 
Thy deareft with a viſit: Couldſt thou ſee 
My heart, my dear, O\ thou wouldft pity me. 
The door ( which ſeem'd to pitty) by degrees 
Was 0p'ned, bur alas O:magoras lees, , 


' Not what he looke for, for it prov'd to be 


The Goaler, and Chirurgion, come to ſee, 

And dreſs his wound, ſo after he bad dane 

Departs; And then the Goaler thus beguo. 
My Lord, I thought ir fir to let you know 

If you deſire co take the air, and go 

A mile or two; I ſhall this afternoon _ 

Be ready to attend you, and as ſoon 

As with conyenjency your Lordſhip ſhall 

Give me command, I will attend your call ; 

To which Dimage as (after thanks) reply'd, 

Your civil kindneſs (ball not. be deny'd; 

rat Theres 
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Thereforethis afcernoon, T ſhall prepare 
My ſelf, and willingly enjoy the air ; Acc 
Bur being (you know a ſtranger) muſt depend 


 Vpon your intereſt, for I have no friend = 
To welcome me ; Thus having underſtood His 
What I intend; do what you ſhall think good: ir 
To which the Goaler thus reply'd, My Lord, Bt 
Arcadia it a Country doth afford To 
Both courteſie and plenty, *cis well known, Th 
That civil entertainimet's always ſhown, Ar 
Eſpecially to ſtrangers ; never doubr, * 
My Lord, we'l finde good entertainment out : W 
There is aKnight,not twoLeagues from this place Br 
(Whoſe hoſpitable goodneſs gives a grace, T, 
And life to fame) whoſe ſear, is truly, call'd 


The Pallace of delight, being fenc'd, and wall'd - 

About with Marble; Art and Nature, were 

A long time plotting how to make itrare; 

And many curious eyes, have ofren went 

To ſee, and judge, which was moſt excellent, 

Nature, or Art; but none could juſtly rell, 

Becauſe they both endeavour'd to excel!: 

Un:o this'place, my Lord, if you think fir, 

We'l ſteer our courſe;,*bur lec us not omir 

Our oppertunity, my Eord, time flies | | 

Without reclaim, conveniency bids riſe, | 
= Whilſt 
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Whilſt T, my Lord, will haſten to prepare. 

Accomodations, this (ball be my care. 

Away the Goaler went, who being gone, 

Dimagoras began to think upon 

His deer Lntoſa, nothing could proclaim 

Him happy, but this crooked piece of ſhame 

But time draws on, Dimagoras now prepares 

To take his Journey, loaded with more cares 

Then ever ; Now be labours-to pretend 

An indiſpoſe, as hoping to beftiend 

Himſe!f with an Idvantage how to ſpeak 

With his Zatoſa, or his heart mult break ; 

But ſee how all things ſeemingly concure 

To make compleat his happineſs in her ; 

For in (he comes, I will not now cxpreſs 

Her comely carriage, or her dirty dreſs ; 

Her graceful dopps,no, nor her ſheep-like eyes, 

Itis enough, Dimagore diſcries 

Nothing bue beauty joyn'd with equal parts, 

Sufficient to ſubdue the Rtonteſt hearts ; 

He ftroaks his Beard, and with a well-pleas'd look 

He ftep'd unto her, chring'd, and after took 

Her by the hand ; judge chen what follows nexr, 

Not much of conſequence from ſuch a Text : 

He look'd as if his hopeleſs heart were breakin 

Nor could he ſpeak for ſighs,ſhe ligh, for yarn 
ur 
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Bur at the laſt, perpending well, how ſhort 
The time woo!d be, he treated in this ſort : 
My dear L#toſa, wonder nor, I know 


£ 


ET IH” 


Thy name, for fancy told me it was ſo; 
Moreover, I was warned in a dream _ 

T* adore that beauty which I found extream : 
Then blame me not (becauſe, in thee I finde 
My crea fulfild') co proffer chee my kinde , 
And true affefions, for by all that's good 

T love thee equil with my deareſtþlood ; 


The world ſhall not exclude thee from my arms, 


I will defenid, and puar@ thee from all hatms ; 
Oh tba: I werein Aris, that I might ery; 
For love gives courage, courage victory: 
Ile plough the Ocean, rip up Mountains, make 
The knit brow'd-ſurly-cragged Rocks to quake 
At my appearance; nay, it Hell ſha! dare 

To contradi me, he ſhall feel a ſhire 

Of my impov'd revenge, there's nothing can 
Withftand th' attempts of a'reſolved man ; 
T'am reſoly'd, ler all the world conſpire 

Againſt me, I will crown my bleſt deſire 

With good effet ; If my Lutoſa ſay 

It (hall be done, *cis done, who dare gain-ſay ? 
If any dare oppoſe; let him be ſhown 

To mein Arms; Vie warrant thee mine own : 


If 
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|1f 24.92 6M come ini perfor, and propdand * 
[But love to thee, I'de make'tim Kiſs the pround':. 
What were Kvight Errhts, only arrantKnavey, . * 


And baſe Impoſtors, nay, the very ſlaves” 
Of time, and fortune, prating'thus, and chus ; 
And ſuch an other thing was 4ygalus, | 
Compar*d to me;' I'm'confidene thar fate 
Dares not to make me leſs then fortunate + 
Suppoſe ( my dear affeRt#8) chou wert now 
Incios'd with Bulls, and Bears, diſpairing how 
To ſave thy life, and'T by chance come by, 
And view my.Deareſt in ſuch miſery ; | 
Ob how Pde make thoſe Tyrants fly, and run 


Like ſubje& miſts before the Princely Sun : 


What ſays my Love, wilt thou accept a heart 
Unconquerable, but by thee; who art 
Commandreſs of my ſout'; wilt thow'incline 


To my requeſt, and tell me'thou art mine ? 


Forget thar female'cuſtome, do not ſay 
The child of Love, cannot be in one day 
Bepgot, nay bred; and bor; for'itmuſt be 
Encreaſt, broughe forth, by times maturitie ; 
Believe not theſe fond falfeties, for know 

Love is an active, ſprightly thing, will grow 
Inſenſible ; *cis tore then petty treaſon 
Apainft the God'of Love; to love by reaſon : 


What 
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What reaſon was there, that there ſhould be ſeen, | Y« 
So much. intire affe&ion between ..,, ; 54 


Vulcas and Venns ; Cupids Arrows, fly | | Lo 
Not always conſtant, ſometimes low, ther bigh ; / Ai 
For I have known, a Noble Lord, expreſs M 
AﬀeRtion co an humbfe Shepherdeſs ; Ar 
How many bigh-born Kiegs did often prove Le 
Sad Martyrs, 1n the common flames of love ; At 
But this (1 muſt confeſs) diſcretion muſt By 
Not attribute to Love. ſo much as Luft ; Ar 
There may be Love, in Luſt, but *tis w2itknown | Ti 
To be a ſpurious, and a baftard one; W* I. 
Such Love, like Mother. pearl, does oft ſend forth | Re 
A glorious luſter, but is lictle worth : 'A 
Oc like that foolith fire, which men ſay W 
Only miſ guids, and-leads men from their way, | At 
And then it leaves them, lixe a ſudden blaſt, Sp 
Whoſe fierce extreams portend it cannor latt ; Tt 
This is a mock-love, only firto be | In 
The ſubjeR of our hatred ; thus you ſee, As 
My (Dear Lucoſa) and may well infer a 
From hence, that perfe& Love can never err; | TI* 
For notwithſtanding [gve may like the fire, | He 
Whoſe rapid flames, Yo ofcen times aſpire ; He 
And ſometimes wariting fuel to maintain A: 
It's trengch, does ſeemingly go our again ; ſ At 
Yet | 
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een. Yet, without doubt, the fire is ſtill che ſame, 
. '] Thecauſe being gon,rh'«ffe& muſt needs be lame; 


, 


_ 


d 


| 


5 And love lick pailions are nor eay'ly hid ; 
K 


Love is the ground of Love, a thing divine, 
{ And truly Noble, ſuch a Love is mine ; 
| My dear £#toſa. come, ler me infold, 


| And lock thee in mine Arms, er'e time grows old. 


Ler not the prime of Love be ſpent in toys, 

At my return I wi!l compleat my joys 

By ſacred Macrimony; ſpeak, my Dear, 

And let a ſpeedy, free conſent appear, 

Tiough uſher'd with a bluſh ; *cis always known 
The Roſe does never bluth until *tis blown ; 

Repiy (my Deareſt ) time cannot allow 

A fitcer ofpotturity then now ; 


| Wilt thou compleat the bleſlings of my life, - 


And crown me with the comforts of a Wife ; 
Speak, ſpeak my Joy, or lt thy ſilence be 
The proclaination of our unitie ; 

I mutt bz gone : She ſtares upon his face, 

As if her looks wouid ſpeak, and for a ſpace 
ne held him by che hand, with an inter 

' To ſpeak, but char the Goaler did prevent 


| Her reſolutions; ſo being heavy hearted, 


He ſighs, ſhe grunts, he ſighs again, and parted : 
Anay he went, ſcarce knowing what he did, 


\ 


Art 
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Ar laft when he had made a near approach, 
He ſpies a Guard ſtand round abour his Coach, 
Which unexpeRed objeRt made him vent 
In whiſpers, his unruly diſcontent ; | 
He calls che Goaler to him, makes his ear | 
The privy-Chamber of his new- bred tear ; 

His te:r was ſo extream, that every part. 
Declar'd in trembles, his aMited bearrt : 

The Goaler wonders at this ſudden change, 
Speaking bur ſoftly, faid, my Lord, *cis ſtrange 
To ſee whar alteration's newly bred ; 

| You that bur now advanc'd your ſtately head 

As high a; Heav*n, do now abuſe your birth 
Make honour bluſh, to fee you court the earth 
With your depending creſt; my Lord, advance 
Your drooping ſoul, fear not,nor fate, nor chance 
Shall do you wroog,this Guard is to attend, 

And wait upon your Honour, ro defend 

Your noble Perſon ; well, if good ſucceſs 

Proves this a cruth, ſays he, that you expreſs, 

Be well afſur*d,that chon ſhalt ever find 
A'grateſul friend z but prerhee prove ſo kind 
Tocell me truly, is it not intended 

That I ſhall dve, becauſeI am befriended 


W'1rh ſuch « Guard, I fear *cis roo too true 
Bur you are {oath to tell me, prethee do : 


—_ 
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Let theſe few Angels tutor thee to. ſpeak + | 
The ſpeedy truth, or elſe my heart will break : 
With tbat the Goaler, {Oh th* effect of gold, 
What Town ? What Garriſon is that can hold 
Againſt ſuch Batteries ? ) ſaddeply:reply'd : 
May all the plagues of Hell, my Lord, betide 
And fajl upon me, may they be encreaft 

To more then iofigite, if inthe leaſt. 

Your death's imended ; now, my Lord,be free 
In your beleif, enjoy your liberty ; 

As for the Guard, aſſure your ſelf they are 

To wait in honour, tll you take the aire : 

And ſo my Lord, be pleaſed co poſſeſs. 


' Your Coach, and you ſhall ſee their readineſs] 


Todo you honour ; ſo away they weat, 
Dimaioras being mod*rately content, 

Un:il he came into the Street and ſpy'd 

Such thropgs of people, and how he was ey'd 

By every one, who lookt, but on this ſcore 

As he ſuppos'd, never to ſce him more ; 

Nay that which more conflem?*d him, was, his ear 
(Which then was much attentive)ſeem'd to hear 
Some curſe and ſay. Now may the hang-man take 
And truſs the villain for Parthenia's lake : | 
Theſe words were bitter Coraſives ; now he 


Curſes the Goalers infidelicie ; be: > OY 
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He thinks to quit ttieCoach, but then his thoughts 
Preſents before him his unequal faules ; 
Reſolves to ſtay, becauſe he thinks the Roe ' 
Would have no mercy till his Brains were out : 
At laſt ſeeing himſelf begin t* appear 
Without the City, he begins to cheer, 
And ſtroak bis Beardghis peaceful heart doth now 
Bepin to fic in tryumph on his brow :; 
, Fear is the ſenſes whirlewind, for it blows 
» The minds chief facaſties away, and throws 
, The reaſon out of order, judgment muſt 
, Be wkir''d in to the lofty aire, like duft : 
Dimagor4 can witneſs this concluſion, 
, Folly and fear are parents of confuſion ; 
, And he whoſe fear exceeds his reaſon, borrows 
, A fair advantzpe to encreaſe his ſorrows ; 
But now Dimagoras bis ftormy mind 
Grows calm, and quiet; now he is enclin'd 
T* obſerve the Countries pleaſure, which indeed 
Does juſtly claim the priviledge to excced : 
She's natures eldeſt Daughter, wears the Crown 
Of pleaſure, plenty, jewei'd wigh Renown ; 
And to ſpeak truth, ſhe cruly can invite 
The ftriteſt eye, to banquet with delighe ; 
Bur in reſpeR ſhe has been prai.'d before 
By better Pens chen mine, Ie ſay no more : 
| Thus 
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Thus having brought Dimagoras,though with fear 
Yet with much ſafety, out of Town, Ile ſteer 
My courſe towards his Luroſa, who is now 
In [labour with her choughts, complotting how 
With moſt advantage, to declare her mind 
Uato her Mother ; Fortune proving kind 
Juft at that inſtant, brought her Mother in, 
Which gave Lxroſa courage to begin, 

And thus proceed : —Mother, ſays (he, I muſt 
Commit a ſecret, to your care, and truft, 
Which is as follows : — — — 


hes 


| ME — —-— _-— Our LyconianLord 


| Oflate hath pleas'd in paſlion to afford 

Large promiſes of Love ; but Mother, know 

Becauſe you bid me, I ſtill anſwer'd, No ; 

Bur ſtill the more that I deny'd, the more 
 Heimportun'd me, and would not piye o're 

His ftrong requeſts, (wearing by all the powers 

Above, before th* expence of many hours, 

He would ; though with the hazard of his life, 

Finiſh his joys, by making me his wife; 

Oh how he vow'd; And there, with much ado, 
She wrings, and ſqueezes out, a tear. or two ;z 
And then ſhe cryes, Mother I muſt confeſs 
I love-the man more then 1 can exprels : 

K 3 Oh 
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Oh Mother ! how his circling Arms did twine * | 5op} 
About my waſte, he call'd me his Divine 
And Dear L#:oſa,” holding faft my hand, Tell 
And ftaring in ty face, whilft chere did ſtand * | gy 
A Pearly ſhowre within his pretty eyes, Or 
As Arguments of his extreamkies ; 4 | For 
Oh how he wrong my hafids, and would not let | | Sp: 
Me go, but like an Owl catch'd in a Net Th 
I flutter'd up,and down, bar all in vain Mc 
The morelI ftrove, the more he would conftrain, | Ca 
And keep me,ſwearing thar hecar'd not whither | Tt 
His life, or I went firſt, or both together ; T« 
So dearly does he love me, and Fam fare - © Br 
H's ftedfaft love will conſtadtly endure, H 
It will; it will; Oh how my Spirits burn, 0 
I am inflam'd, I long for his return ; B 
Mother, *ewil add unto your aged life V 
A ſcore of years, to ſee your daughter, wife lh 
Unto a Noble Lord : Ah Daughter, Daughter, C 
Reply'd che Mother, mind what follows after ; 
| 

l 


*Tis no ſtich happineſs to be his Spoaſe | 

That makes (with an intent to break) his vows 

Befides, what joy, whit pleaſure can there be | 

In this his love's extream extremitie. | E 

Extrearns, like bubles, ſwell, but cannot laſt, - 

Nor claim more durance then a ſudden blaſt ; 
20) Su Pp» 
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"[Suppoſe you were invited as a Gueſt . 
To ſome rich Banquet,or a Marriage Feaft, 
Tell me, nay quickly tell me, would you eat 
By well-cram'd handfulls, ſuch delitious meat, 
Or by degrees? Reaſon, and Nacure are 
4 | For moderate uſes ; they cha ear co ſpare, 
Spare ofc to eat ; Thus conſequence mar prove 
There is no ſurfeit like a whole- iz jove ; 
Moreover, do you think chat w-., oc art 
5 | Canmake ir good to my experienc'd heart, 
' | Thathe, vile man, (that ngver yer was true 
Toany) will be conftant unto you ; 
Beleive it not ; bur yer, for ought I know, 
' : He being mad, perhaps has made you ſo ; 
| Only in this, the match is very hr, 
Becauſe you truly qual him in wi: ; 
Moreover, call to mind how he abus'd 
Divine Parthexia, nay, and baſely us'd 
| Our moſt Renowi''d Cel/axia, whom | wiſh 
| The God: defend. and guard from prejudice : 
| Heisa Trayior to the Laws of Reaſon, 
Begot by murther,and brought forth by treaſon : 
' Anddo you think that he which was content 
To'abufe thoſe Beauties which were excellent 
 Candote on you, that only have a beauty 


Can boaft equivolency to your dutys | 
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Which (to ſpeak truth) is nothing ; you inherit 

Your Fathers baſeneſs, with as baſe a ſpiric : 

Nature did crowd into the world a curſe | 

When thou wert born, and could not make thee 
(worſe 

But now you fondly hope to change your life ; 

You'l be a Lords, and I a Goalers wife ; 

Your cruel Father, doubtleſs will be proud 

To hear this news, pray tell it him aloud; 

With that away ſhe flung, clapps to the door, 

Being tyr'd with what (ſhe heard, would hear no 

(more, 


Where now ['le leave them, for I am to make 
Whar haſte, what ſpeed I can, to overtake 


Dimagoras in his Journey ; but a while | 


Viereft, not turn a pleaſure to a toyl, 


EEE Er  rrne err P_ . — — 


The end of the Third Book. 
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LY gentle Pegaſus, it now mult coſt 
Us labour, to redeem the time chat's !oft, 
Dimagoras has gone much ground, whillt we 
Loyr'ring behind, have loſt the libertie 
Of hearing his diſcourſe, which, without doubt 
Was pleaſing; Come let's haſt to find him out, 
My Muſe has overtaken bim, and now 
He's very buſie in obſerving how 
The Country lay, whilſt his obſerving eye 
Upon a bills aſſent, did ſoon dilcry 
A Stately Pallace, which indeed gave more 
Content, then all that he had ſeen before; 
It was K a/anders Pallace, who indeed 
(As *ewas impoſſible ke ſhould exceed 
His Fathers vittues) equally expreſt 


{ As much of bounty, with a noble breaſt : bt 
o 
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Dimagoras (much contented) makes a ftand, 
Firft views the houſe, and then ſurveys the Land; 
Obſerves each herd of Cattel, how they browſe 
And inter-weave themſelves among the boughs; 
Then his obliquor eyes (with living chear | 
Banquet themſelves) obſerves the wel'-fed Deer 
Cruſted withia a wall, that would invite : 

Meer gluttony unto an appetite; 

Then with a more, then half reverted eye 

(Being greedy in his looks) he did eſpye (Lambs 
Hugh flocks of well-fleec*'d ſheep, whoſe frisking 
Would (in obedience to their blating Dams, 
And their own hunger) oft kneel down,and cugp 
The ſwelling bounty of ch* exuberous dugg ; 

Nor did his eye alone Monopolize 
Theſe ſeveral pleaſures ; for his ears, likewiſe 
Were courted with delight; in this they got 

The upper hand, the eyes could ſee them not ; 
Yet by the ears direction they could ſee 

The happy Authors of this melodie : 

Tt was four Damofels, fitting on the ground 
Cuflion'd with Hillocks, lab'ring to confound 
Their ſorrows in a:Ditty ; having took 

There ſeveral feats neer toa neighbouring Brook, 
Whoſe ſilver ſtreams, being proud ro overflow {| 


Their virdent banks,ftood ſtill,as'c twere,to ſhow F 


An 
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An admiration, ſeeming to exprgis 

An homble duty to each Shepherdeſs ; 

Atlaff (having cor Neprunes-grant toftay) 

They ſhrunk within their bounds, & danc't awsy: 
Dimagoras (though well- pleay'd) was not content 
To heax:at diftance, crav'd the free conſent 

Of his attentive Goaler, to go near 

Unto the place, and undiſcovered hear 

Their Amarous Songs; The Gonler gave conſent, 
They quit the Coach, ard ſo away rhey-went ; 
But er*e they conld arrive untothe end 

Of their defires they were enforc'd to lend 

Their ears to new deliphrs, a voice was fent 


Into their ſouls, to caule a raviſhment ; 


[They both amazed, thought, they knew not what 


Both wondring what it was they wondred ar ; 
They now imploy their eyes to pry about 

To ſee if they could find this Angel ovt ; 

At laſt their hee3lefs paces brought chem nigh 
Unto a Jes mine Grove, being thick ard high ; 
Yet was it not fo thick, bur thar:the ear 
tiritly atcending, couid prevaitio hear, - 

And underſtand theſe words, which in regard 
They pleas'd him not, Dimageras wiſh'd unheard. 


Fign 
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Feighn wuld I love, but dire wot rruft ':\ 
Becauſe 1 know the hearts of Men 
Glory oft times to be nnjuſt, Y 44 
T herefore Þ le love I know not When. \ 
Happy and bleſt ts ſhe that can 
Live without this thing call d Man. 


Were 1 like fair Parthenia, 

And had an Argalus rs wo me, 

E xperience bid: me ſadly ſay 

A vile Dimagoras might undo me. 
Happy and bleſt u ſhe that can 
Live without this thing call'd Man. 


1 will not love, vor will Thate, 

B ut conſtant to my vows [le prove, 

Fle be contented in this State, 

When men prove juſt {le learn to love. 
Happy and bleſt is ſhe that can 
Live without this thing call'd Man. 


T hen farewell all theſe flattring toys 
which ſome eſteem the gr ateſt pleaſure, 
They are but ont-ſide painted joyr, 
Virginuty's the beſt of treaſure. 
How truly bl:ſt is ſhe that can 
Live without this thing cali'd a" M 
n 
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{And here Dimagoras, though he did not care 
'FT* applaud the matter, yer he lik'd the aire; 

-\ FBut his diſturbed thoughts were all this while 
| [Boylipg with rage to hear him{elf call'd vile : 
| | And now he (like a blood: hound) ſents about ' 
'{ To ſee if he can find this party out, | 
4 Who ſent this pleaſing, moſt diſpleaſing Song 
-F Into bis ears ; he had not bunted long 
Before was repreſented to bis ſight 
(Which indeed pleas'd him not Jan armed Knight 
Who with undaunted courage thus expreft 
Himſelf. Whar are ye Friends that have tranſgreft 
Our tri. kept Laws ; go back,-look up, and ſee 
j That fair Inſcription, read your deftinie ; 
| With that Dimagoras lifting up his bead, 
j\ Obſerves th? Iuſcription, ſtares upon'c,and read 
' {Tothis effeR, | 


Let none preſume to paſs thu way, 

But ſuch as de intend to ſtay, 

And give Encounter toa Knight 
i Who will forthwith come in fight ; 
Let him that overcomes remain _ 
7 ull he be overcome again, ws: 
Or elſe if he tn ſeveral fights 
| Can conquer two ant fifty Knights 

= e, 
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He may, at that ſlf ſame hour 
"Releaſe Corinda from this Bower ; 
Ani to perwd all by ſtrife, 

He # 10 take her for hu Wife ; 

She 1 a Princeſs, whoſe Renown 
Fully deſerves 10 wear the Crown. 


Dimagoras having read this diſmal Rory, 

Not greatly thirfting afcer ſhort liv'd glory , *" 
Loos pale and wan; The Goaler thinks of flying, 
Trembles, and #Imoſt dyes, for fear of dying: + 
Th impatient Knight forthwith imploys his Page | 
To fetch Accoutrements, whilſt with a ſage 
And well- compoſed countenance he cold - 
Dimagoras, that good fortune made him bold 
Tn theſe attempts ; for he had often ſhown 
Himſelf a Conqueror, and ovei-thrown 
Forty ſix Knights a'ready, and before 

We parr, ſays he, I hope co want but four, 

As now I dobut ix, for by thar fate 

Thar ſent you hicher, Vie expire the dace 

Of both your hives; the worid hath cruly known 
«mp ialus was never overthrown, 

Nor ever was my courage ful.y try'd, 
Or match*d, except by Argalus, that dy*d 


DIMAGORAS!: I27 
.* [By my unequall'd Sword: Theſe thundring words 
.+ (Though modeſtly expreft ) prov'd two edg'd 
4.) [Unto Dimagoras his heart, whomade (ſwords 
| {(His fear permitting) this reply, and faid, 
/ [Think not (moſt worthy Champion) that I fear 
Becauſe you are Amphialus, or care 
To meet you ina Combare : tis well known 
[Unto this Knighe, thac I have overthrown 
More then you boaſt of ; Nay, indeed *cis true, 
Reply*d the Goaler ; Sir, be pleas'd co view 
This powerful Warrant, whoſe Contents will be 
[A bar to your intended ViRtorie : 
16 1 This-is the Lord Dimageoras, who is row 
" Wy Pris'ner, being one that ſcorns to bow, 
Or toop unto the bardieſt Knight thar lives ; 
'JArd this is he to whom that Warrant gives 
A priviledge to take the aire : But when 
Dimagoras heard thoſe words, he cry*d,what then? 
Muſt my concealed, well-known valour, lye 
Dorment becauſe I want.my liberty ; 
Accurſed Fare, cryes he, and there he ſwore ; 
The more perſwaded, ſtill he rag'd the more ; 
The courteous Knight deſir'd him ro ſurceaſe 
His paſſion, and enjoy a Quiet peace ; 
For know, 11ys be, Honour will not permit 


M preſent Combate ; for, my Lord, as yer 
p You 
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You area Pcis'ner (as I underſtand 

By this informing Paper in my hand ) 
Therefore (my Lord) If I ſhouid boldly enter 


A Combare with you, I (houtd more then venture | 


My life at once z Suppoſe ( My Lord ) chat Face 

Should Crown me Conqueror, what's my Eſtate, 

Or Fortunes worth ? I muſt be ſure to ſtand 

( For boidly breaking of our K-ngs Command) 

Indanger of my lije; Nor is chis all, 

For this (cby Keeper ) wiil be (ure to fall 

Into the hands of Juſtice : Therefore now 

My Lord be fat sfy'd, unknit your brow ; 

Go per your Liberty, then fighc,and ſpare not, 

For now | dare not fight, becauſe I' dare not, 

Your Warrant tyes my hands ; What —_ 
cell 

My ſorrows for this chance : My Lord rarewel. 


The Knight departs, Di-agor44 now would fain 
Fo!low, buc that the Goaler does rettrain, 
Acd keep him back ; when he begun to know 
| Hecou'd not, be the more defiresco £9 ; 
Oh that I had ths curſed villain here, 
'S.ys he, thac I might make my worth appear 
Ja his diſaſter ! Does he think hits Arm 
Is able to ir fl.t the leait of harm 


Upon | 
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llpon my body, no, I'd make him feel 

The full reward of my chaftiſing ſteel ; 

Oh how I'd carbonado every part 


| Of his imperious, his perfidious heart ; 


I'de mike the wretch revoke his former vows, 
Or I would hack his body into mouths 

To plead tor pity ; Oh my Spirics boyl 

T* obtain the tryumph of ſo ſweer a ſpoil: 
Audatious wretch, that told me to my face 
That ke would bring us both to quick diſgrace, 
Ifwe encounter'd him, yet I dare ſay, 


3 To feel the ſeveral paſlions of the mind , 
L 


The fool was glad we let him go away; 


And fo were you, my friend, your looks betray*d 
The troubles of your heart, you were afraid; 

I muſt confeſs, reply'd the Goaler, I 
Hate fighting with a crue ſincerity, 
Except I am enforc'd, and then I (how 
No mercy, for I kill at every blow ; 
And had that proud, and vap'ring Raſcal Ray'd 
A little, till my fear had been allay'd, «+ 
You ſhould have ſeen with what a dext'rous ski'l 
I would have wrought the Traytor to my will, 
Nor do'not think my fear did wholly riſe 
From cowardiſe, but from a quick ſurpriſ: : 
Man were not Man, except he were inclin'd 


As 


W 
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As love, and fear, which often diſcontents 


1 | The mind with ſeveral obvious accidents ; 


Then blame me not ; he's valiant can abide, 
When danger tells him that he muft be try'd ; 
But now he's gon, Nor will I ſo much ftrain 
My Valour, as to wiſh him back again : 

But now (my Lord) occaſion does invite 
After this ftorm, to take a freſh delighe : 

Let's hafte away, for now our time draws on, 
My Lord, forget your paſſion, let's be gon ; 
Away they went into the Coach, and eas'd 


I . (Tis hard to jadpe which was the better pleas'd ) 


Their trembling limbs,where for a little ſpace 
We'l leave them, and return unto the place 

From whence they came ; I hope the Reader will 
Pardon a ſmall digreflion;; whilft my Quill 
Steps to Corivda*s Bowr, and enquire 

Of ſeveral paſlages, and then retire : 

Firft we muſt know this pleaſing Bowr, where- 
Corinda was, has for a long time bin (in 
A pleaſant reſeptacle for all ſuch | 
Diftreſſed Ladies, that had griev*d too much 
For their pnconftant Lovers ; There they find 
So many rare diverſions of the mind, 

That fright'ned Melancholy feems to be 
A non-apparent in that Libertie. 
Here 
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Here liv'd the fair {\o75»ds, who indeed 

In Virtue, Riches, Beauty, did exceed 

Moft of her time, nay, I ray boldly ſay 

She did exceed, all, but Celania: 

This Lady, who to ſafe- guard her delights 

Was ftill actended with a hundred Knights, 

And fifty Damoſels, who were ſtill c* invent 

New Rarities to crown her with content ; 

And whatſoever paſtime ſeem'd to be, 

Without the Bowr, ſhe ſtood unſeen, to ſee : 
It ſo fell out, Dimagoras was eſpy'd 

(With his plump Goaler walking by his ſide):} 

To paſs that way, who being known by moft 

Of all the Knights, they ſoon began co boaſt / 

Of their approching paft-crime, which they knew 

(If plotted well) would preſently enſue ; 

And knowing that Dimagoras his ear 

Was always very courteous to hear 

Harmonious ſtrains ; they preſently made choice 

Of one, whoſe more then ordinary voice 

Would came a Tyger, nay make ſorrow glad 

Having an Art which Orpheme never had, 

She has been often times miſtook to be 

An Angel in a Damoſels Liverie 

And firſt, this Lady was deſir'd to ftrain 


Her magick voice, that ſo they might obtain, 
L 2 And 
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And bring him near the Bowr; that ſo his ear 
Might with more eaſe, and more diſtinly hear, 
Himſelf revil'd,and ſcorn'd ; and how his name 
Was eccho'd to the world in laſting ſhame ; 
Nay, that which vext him moſt, was, in regard 
Th* attentive Goaler, liſtning, over heard 
The ſame expreſlions, which indeed enforc'd 
His preſent fury, whil{ he thus diſcours'd : 

From whence proceeds thoſe Philomelian airs 


Cloarh'd in fuch angry words; whoſe's that diſ- 


And wil not love,if 4rgalzs ſhould wo them(pairs 
For fear a vile D:imagoras ſhould undo them ? 
What Helliſh ronzue pronounc'd ſo damn'd a 
It is well known Dimageras isa Lord, (word? 
Of more obliging courteſie ; his Arm 

Was always ready to defend from harm 
Diftreſſed Ladies ? If I ſpeak a lye, 

Oh may ſome well-prov's Knight appear, and try 
What I dareaQ; 


1 —— 
| ——— 
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——At that time did reſort 
(As if that fortune meant to crown the ſport 
With good ſucces) a Clown, whoſe well-known 
Was Clrnias, rouch admired for his Fame, (name 
In being infamous z and this was he 

That ſtrove t'obtain a glorious Victorie 


Over 
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Over Demetas ; But in ſhort, the Knights 
(Being covetous to fealt with new delights 
Corinda's eyes) d:d forthwith ſend away 
For Cl:z4a', who arriv'd without delay ; 
And being come, they preſently declare 
Their minds unto him, bid him co prepare, 
And arm himſelf; for now it mnlt be try'd 
Whether his weil-prov'd valour will abide 
A fierce aſſault : Clinias receives this news 


| With an aftoniſh'd breſt, begins to muſe ; 


Non p!uſt for want of words, thinks he,ſhould I 
Shew my ſelf ſo unworthy ro deny 

This fi: ft Command, I (hould for ever be 
Diſrob'd of honour, cloth'd with infamie ; 

But what care I; What hononr can proceed 
From blood ? beſides, I truly hate to blecd : 


May he, whoſe ſteely brow invented firſt 


This thing cali'd fighting, ever be accurſt ; 


'] hate it wich my ſoul ; beſides, I vow*d 


The laft Encounter (ifI was allow'd 
The favour of a Corqu:R)I would never 
Be valiant more, bur live at peace for ever ; 
The very vhoughts of fighting is enough 
To kill me ; piſh; this fionour's bur a puff ; 
Vie teil an honourable lye, and ſay 
I'm troubl'd with an Ague, and rhis day 

L 3 
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*Twill ſojorn in my bones, I'lenot diſſemble, 
For I have fear enough to make me tremble, 
And they ſhall ſee'r, which ſure will make them 
Their importunity, agd yeild me peace: ( ceaſe 
But haſte requir'd an anſwer, therefore they 
Bid him reſolve whether he would obey 
Corinda's pleaſure ; C lynias having got 
An Agpue in his tongue, replyed not 
So ſoon as was expected ; bur ar laft 
(Compounding with his fear) and having paſt 
The trouble of his thoughts, he ſoon diſplays 
The colours of his bearr, looks up. and ſays, 
Think not (you moſt Renowned Knights )that I 
Have ftudyed, by my ſilence, to deny 
The honour you impoſe for I proteſt 
And ſwear by ſweet Corixda, that my breaft 
Is ready to defend her ; bur I find 
A weakneſs in my body (not my mind) 
Juſt ac this inftant, I am half aſleep, 
(And there he ſtop'd) I feel a ſpirit creep 
Into my bones; AlasI am all froft : 
Oh how I ſhake, my ftrengeh, my limbs, are loſt : 
Acton's the beſt of cure for this deſeaſe 
Reply'd the Knight, Now therefore if you pleaſe 
To mount your Steed, you'le very much endeare 
Your ſelf unto Coriads, and appear 
The 
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The objec of our praiſes, for behold 
How-near they come, and will,if not control'd, 
Atcempt the Bowr ; with thar, ſad Cl:nas, caſt 
His eyes about, and looking, had at laſt 
Obſerv'd it was Dimag*ras,chen he cryes, 
Give me my Horſe, my Armour, I deſpiſe 
This thing call'd cold, hereafter, Ile proclaim 
True valour turns a froft into a flame ; 
Oh how Vle ſlice the flaves within chis hour, 
And bring the villains heads into the Bowr, 
And lay them at Corinds's feer, that ſhe 
May tryumph in my glorious vitorie: (Steed. 
Now Climas ftrives to mount his well. known 
On the wrong ſide, whoſe,allmoſ cripple,ſpeed 
Anſwers his Riders valour ; being plac'd 
Within the Sadle. ſeem'd to make great haft: 
Away he goes, and meeting with his foes, 
He told them, they muſt labour to oppoſe 
His valour, having wilfully cranſgreft 
In their approch, as was before expreft : 
{orinda and the Knights were all this while 
Within the Bowr, and could not chuſe but ſmile, 
Tohear, and ſee, how Clizzas did behave 
Himſelf, obſerving very much his grave 
Deporrners rowards them, for he ſoon deſcry'd 


Their ſervile fear,which made him fwel with pride; 
L 4 But 
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But yet he fearing that Dimagoras might, 
Being (as *ewere ) comper'd, preſume to fight, 
He ſpake bigg words ; and to advance his fame, 
And quell their courage, he uſurp'd the name 
Of bold Amphialas, which ſadly made 
Dimag'ras more then ufually afraid ; 
But when they ſaw the Page was near at hand 
With Horſe and Arms,they all three jointly hand, 
Gazing upon each other ; Clinzias thought 
T* excuſe the matter, and remit the faulc, 
Becauſe it was the firſt; bur that prov'd vain, 
For then he fear'd, when he return'd again 
Uno the Bowr, Corinds would command 
His ſpeedy death ; time would nor let him ſtand 
To reaſon longer, neither could he ſtay, 
So he in thort, concludes to run away ; 
Which -he had done, had not the Goaler ſhown 
His Warrant to him, which was after known 
To be an amorous Ballad, for indeed - 
Clinias (though iooking on it) could not read ; 
But took it in his hand,- and for a while 
Ne ſeems to read. and now, and then to ſmile 
Ac the Contents; the Goaler having ſpy *d 
The wrong end upwards, fmil'd, being ſati:fy'd 
Of his tranſcendent ignorance, declar*d 
What was before related, and prepar'd 


To 
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ſomarch away, deliring firft to know 
Whether that he were fatisfy*d or no : 
[dare not now (ſaid Clinias) but reveal 
My fatisfation, having band, and ſeal 
To warrant me, andif you pleaſe, you may 
Take your own liberty, and haſt away : 
At which Dimagoras(though much pleas'd expreft 
[Much diſcontent with an inraged Breft ; 
But at the laſt his ſeeming diſcontent 
 Glagly abated, and away he went ; 
And ſo did Cl;wias, glad withall his heart 
| Of ſuch a fair advantage to depart ; 
' And now he thinks each munite is an age 
| Before his near arrival could engage 
Corinada to a thankfulneſs ; for he 
Thinks he has more then got a Vicorie; _ 
Ar laft approacbing near the Bowr, a Knight 
Came forth unto him, wiſht him co alight, 
Andenter in, that ſo he might poſſeſs 
| The honour due unto his worthineſs ; 
|| Who having enter'd, preſently was brought 
| Unto Corizd-s preſence, whilſt he thoughr 
{ Himſelfin Heaven, and that the time drew near 
| That his long, promis'd glory ſhould appear ; 
R ('orind1 viewing bim, was well content 
To fee his clowniſh garb, and after fent 


The 
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The favour of a look, to let him know 
(As he ſuppos'd) her goodneſs to beftow 
Reward upon his merits ; but ac laft 
More,then half raviſh'd Cli»ias, having paft 
The bounds of ſilence, opn'd wide, and faid, 

Moſt Oderiferous, moft refulgent Maid, 
I, thy notorious friend, that ftand before thee 
Will fight for thee, brcauſe I do adore thee; - 
Tell me, my Pigeon, didſt thou ſee how I 
Behav'd my felf, and made the Raſcals fly, 
That would have done thee wronp ; piſh , I can 
An Army fly before me for thy ſake ; (make 
Tlie hop o're Walls, and Mountains,nay, Ile dive 
Into rhe Ocean to keep thee alive ; 
Me thinks the world's too ſmall, for when I come 
To fight for thee, T groan for Eibow room ; 
Theſe narrow Confines allmoſt make me ſweat 
My ſelf co death, for I am grown fo great 
That I muſt ftretch che world ; I here profeſs 
I will enjarg'c, or that ſhall make me leſs; 
How goft thou like me, Wench,come,prechee ſay 
Art thou not bleſt, ro ſee this happy day 
And me, (thy moſt Renowned Champion )here 
To take thy part, when danger ſhall appear. 
With that a noble Knight,which then tiood by 
C:rinda, made to Clinias this Reply, _ 
T 
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And faid,Sir Knight,this Lady much does wonder 

[She ſaw no light'ning, when ſhe heard it thunder; 
" 1She ſaw your paſtime, but ſhe heard no blows, 
You courted them like friends((be ſays )not fees ; 
Moreover, *tis her pleaſure you ſhould be 
Reſpondent to ſome queſtions, which (ha!l be 
Forch-with propos'd unto you, Firft you are 
| With ſpeed, and freedom forthwith to declare 
Why you mif-call'd'your ſelf, and ſaid your name 
Was bold Amphialas, thar you had ilain 
in | So many Knights ; ſhe ſays this muſt appear 
ke | T2 be untrue, Amphialas is here, 

Now looking on you, and ere you depart 

{ Will take revenge upon your perjur'd heart : 
© | (lintas takes courage (for it is conceit 
Makes all our ations either ſmall or great) 
And thus reply'd ; Sir Knight, I do conceive 
My ſelf much injur'd, for you would bereave 
| And rob me of my honour, when as I 
| Have dearly bought it of mine enemy ; 
| As for Amphinls, T muſt confeſs, 
| (Inthe relation of his hardineſs ) 
| T did him honour, not appropriate 

His name, but ſung the glory of his fate; 

And chis was all ; moreover, when I ſaw 

The Kings broad Seal, and Hand, it was a Law 
To 
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To warrant my forbearance, I proteft But 
My vexed ſoul was never more oppreſt To 
Then at that preſent ; Whar is, to 3 Knight De 
Of valour, more delightful then a fight ? BY 
Bur being charm'd by power, whit could Ido [09 
More then I did ; Sir Knight, I ſpesk to you. (\ 

Cormnda, and her Ladies {all this while : I Ne 
Being in labour with a hearty ſmile ) s 
Were now delivered, which truly feat By 
To Clinias his heart no ſmall content; Ur 
For fools love all extreams, becauſe, ſometimes | /53 
They cenſure ſmiles to be the greateft crimes ; W 
But when their apcer faichs perfwades their breſt | pz, 
That every word's a meritorious jelt T 
(Becauſe it is moſt nor: ſenſe) then they toyl N 
(And he commits a fault thar Goes not ſmile) T 


And tug for jeſts; Buc yet in Reaſons School 
Who laughs becaufe, another is a fool, 
*Condems himſelf, I therefore only ſhail A 
© Say Clinias was a fool, and chat is all 1 
* How many great pretendcrs to the Sword ( 
* (As well as he) could never read a word ? 1 
© Yet what a bluiter in the world they make; (take | x 
The Sword's theirPen,theirBook,with which they | 
Such large accounts, that *cwill at laſt be known 
They have expended more then was their own; 
Bute 
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But I muſt haſte Dimagoras now draws near 
To his deſires, where all things do appear + 
Delightful to bis wiſh ; his greedy eyes 
(Being fſatiated wich varieties) , 
Conceal'd thersſelves, that ſo they might obtain 
(When teinvited to obſerve again) 
+ {New ftrergth ; but at the laſt they were deſcry'd 
{'Tis known great perſons ſeldom go uney'd) 
By ſeveral ſervants, which did then attend 
Upon:Kalander, who did forthwith ſend 
{Being then a time of war ) to prove, and know 
Whether that they were enemies or no ; 
But when Dimagoras was for certain told 
' This real truth, his troubled heart grew cold, 
Not knowing what the matter was, for he 
Thought every buſh a fatal enemy : 
By which exzmple we may ſadly find 
The ftrarge eftcRs ofa tormented mind, 

At laſt *twas known K.:/:xdey orly ſent 
To know for certain wiiar was the intent 
Of their approach, which when: Dimagoras knew, 
He ſoon lookt up, endeavouring to renew 
His former courage, giviug that reſpet 
Was due ; And atter, ſpake ro this effe& : 

I well perceive (my friends) ſays he, ye are 


Attendants to this Lord, whoſe pleafent aire, 
And 
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And ftately Pallace, makes me bold to be 
His Orator, deſiring libertie 
A while to be his Gueſt, T'le therefore tay 
To wait his favourable anſwer ; Nay 
Reply'd the Servants, you may pleaſe, my Lord, 
T* approach, we know his goodneſs will afford 
A lib'cal welicome ; *cis well known, that he 
Is not a niggard of his Courteſie . | 
Therefore be pleas'd t* approach without delay, 
And we'le be bold (my Lord) tolead the way ; 
Away they went ; Aclaft they drawing near 
' Uncothe houſe, Ka/arder did appear 
Nobly attended, which Dimagoras ſpy'd, 
And ſoon dif-Coach'd himſelf, and thus aply*d 
Himfeliunto him 5 If my unhandſome Fate, 
My Lord, fays he, makes me unfortunate 
In my obtaining favour from your hands 
For my preſumption, here your ſervant ſtznds 
To wait your will ; With that, K a/a»der ftayd 
The Current of his Language, and thus ſayd. 
My Lord, if your offences be fo great 
As youexpreſs, *cis fit I ſhould retreat 
From thoughts of pardon; unto which intent 
Walkin my Lord, and take your puniſhment ; 
I muſt affure you that *ewill much exceed 
The merit of your crime ; My Lord, you rear 
; Wy ave 


ys 


hve more then uſual patience : This diſcourſe 
zd allmoft made Dimagoras divorce 
is thonghts, from his intents, his wit affords 
Ko ſenſe tro underſtand Kalanders words ; 
eſe 2re but homely Complements, thinks he, 
chis the effeR of his lib'ralitie ? 
what will happen, I am fally bent; 
inks be to enter, and expe th'* event ; 
being led into a ſpacious Hall 
boſe uniformity might juftly call 
(ſelf moſt Excellent, and could ſupply 
he ear with rare del:gbts, as well as th' cye, 
here being come, Ka/andey does addreſs 
imſelf unto him, with a chearfulneſs 
Ig ro what Dimagoras did 

xpeQ, and with a graceful preſence bid 
Him freely welcome, which did much repair 
His drooping ſpirits, and decreaſe his care ; 
$0 after mutual Ceremonies paſt 
They both ſat down, Dimagoras often cat 
His eyes upon the Pictures ; but before 
His nimble ſenfes could half look them o're, 
His ears were courted with ſuch melodies 
That now he's curn'd all ears, that was all eyes ; 
He lookt about, but could not apprehend(deſcend 


(From whence thoſe Heav*n-bred Raptures ſhould 
Bue 
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Bur on a ſudden (juſt before his eyes) 
Two folGiag doors flyes ope, and he eſpyes 
Variety of objets ; Now his ears, 

And eyes are grown at variance, and he fears 

One ſenſe difturbs another, for the eyes, 

And ears are fo antartique, that it lyes 

Not in the power of nature to unite 

Or reconcile the ears unto the ſight ;' © 

Alchouph *cis not deny*d they ofcen are 

Afliftant co each other ; yet I dare 

Prefame to ask this queſtion ; te!l me whither 

Thar they can ſee, and hear, and judge ropether, 

Both ar one infant; bur it is in pare 

Anſwer'd, becanſe Dimagoras his heart 

Did croly wiſh it lay wichin his power, 

To be or deaf, or blind, for balf an hour ; 

My judpement's fatisfy'd enough to know 

Borh eyes, and ears, were captivated ſo, 

That *was, nay very difficult, to tel] 

Which obj-& did moſt pleaſe, which moſt excel: 
The firſt rhing repreſented to his eye, 

Was 2 rare Fountain, whoſe curioſity 

Was known by rhis Inſcription writ thereon, 

I'm Mapz Fox WonDER NoT DEsSCR1vp- 

Under whoſe flu-vt eyes Dame Flora lay (T 10N, 

Nurfivg her off-ſpring for the Month of ay ; : 

Fac 


) 
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| Dimagoras curſt the doors, and went away z 
| M 
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Each ſwelling Hillock gladly ſeem'd to be 
Much pleas'd at their ſo near deliyerie ; 
Whilſt from the Chriſtal Fountain there did flow | 


| Like Apri/ſhowrs , freſh ſtreams to make them 


Againſt the general Mid-wife of the earth (grow 
Should ſhew the world a party-colour'd birth 
Nor was this all ; for there, the lofty Pine, 

T he Beech, the Cedar, did as *ewere combine 

To in- wilderneſs this Fountain z bur yet ſo, 
That the refreſhing Sun might come, and go 

To court her ftreams, being welcom'd by a quire 
Of warbling Nightingals, who would retire 

Into the Thickets, and at every noat 

Raviſh the Sun, and make him ſeem to doat 


| Upon their harmony, and pry.about 


(As *cwere) to find theſe feathered Syrens our, 
W hilt Zepherns being favourably kind, 


'Would with a ſober, and refreſbing wind 


Move back the dangling-boughs , whoſe leaves 
A pleaſure not much fit to be reveal'd; (conceai'd 
It was Diaxa, and her Virgin crew,. 

Going (as often times they uſe to do) 

To bathe themſelves ; but being near undreſt, 
The doors clapt too, and would not let the reſt 
For modeſty be ſeen, ſo without ſtay, 


By 
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By which, it does moſt perfectly appear 
His eye. was better pleaſed then his car; 
The fight, and mulick ending both together, 


Dimagoras knew not what to thick, nor whether 


*Twere Art, or Nature that had all this while 
With ſweer deluſions labonr'd to begwie 

His raviſh'd ſenſes, neither did he much 
Deſire to know, for his delights were ſuch, 
That he (in{pir'd wich an enlivening mirth) 
Belciv'd himſelf in Heayen, and not on earth ; 
And ic had paſt tor currant I dare {ware 

Had he not ſpy'd his ill-look*'d Goaler there 
Kalaxder all this while fate ftill, and took 

A perfet CharaRer of every look ; 

And ſo perceiviog thatthis raviſht bref 
Inclin'd him to.excreams ; he thus expreft. 


My Lord, your puniſhment does now preſent 


It ſelf unto you, in the ſmall extent 
Of my abliliries co entertain 
Your Noble ſelf, and your moft worthy Train ; 
Bur be aſlur*d, my Lord, if wiſhes could | 
Creat a real Feaſt, I quickly would 
Wiſh Clroparre's dainties to delighr, 
Ard bring refreſhment to your appetite. 
But ſince my wiſhes, and my tortunes are 
Extreanly diflerent, I (ball forbear 

Further 
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Farther Giſcourſe, my Lord, *tis my intent 


To lead you to your further puniſhment, 
Therefore I crave excuſe ; My Lord, reply'd 


| Dimagoras. I will follow, and abide 


Whar you ſhall pleaſe © inflict; becauſe I know 
No danger can proceed from ſuch a foe - 


| Arlaſt (diſcourſing as they went)chey came 


Into a ſtately Room, the very tame 

Wherein diſguis'd Parth:nia met her dear, 

Her Deareſt Argalus, after a year 

Of hopeleſs ſeparation ; being brought 

Into this Room, Dimagoras forthwith thought 
There was variety of Heavens, begins 

To thick what he did there with all his ſins ; 
He turn'd his head, and as he looke, he ſpy*d 
His well- paunch*d Goaler ftaring by his fide; 
To whom his ready lipps begun t'exprels; 

His new- bred joy for this his happineſs, 

But being ſoon prevented by a Train 

Of Ladies, was enforced to reſtrain 

His nimble tongue, and forthwith turn the fiream 
Of his diſcourſe ; having ſo good a Theam, 

He thus began : 


Moft ſplendent Stars, fays he, 


Your Beauties give my tongue the Liberty 
M 2 To- 
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To call you excellent, I muſt confeſs 
I want a flood of language to expreſs . © 
Thoſe innate virtues which do truly reft 
Diſcovered by each eye, in every breſt ; 
Therefore my admiration ſhall ſupply 
My tongues defe&t : My Lord, you ſoar too high 
In your hyperboles, reply'd the fair. 
And virtuous Ladies, neither do we care 
To hear ſuch vain Encomiums ; and we can 
Preſume to ſlight the flaceries of man ; 
( Dimagoras being charm'd, he only took 
(Though nor to ſpeak) the priviledge to leok, 
And gaze about bim ; bur ar jaft he ſpy'd 
Parth: #ias PiRure, which he ſadly ey'd, 
And bluſhe at every look, his eyes exprelt 
A world of paſſion warring in his breft , 
Which grave Kaland:y ſeeing, ſoon addreft 
Himſelf unto him, whilſt he thus expreſt 
Your telltale looks (my honoured Lord)dec'are 
That you are ſtruck with death, and chat you are 
Now drawing on, *cis therefore good to be 
My Lord, prepar*d for ſuch a certaintie, 
Death is a ſpeedy change, were his concluſion 
Like his exordium, what a ſtrange confuſion 
Would fall upon us ; but our finite pains 
Arecrown'd at laſt, with everlaſting gains ; 

= 
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- But ſince *cis ſo, that death begins appear 
Upon your Stage of life, My Lord, draw near 
Unto your ſelf, for you will find that death 
(Whoſe entrance gives an exit to yGur breath ) 
Will prove a rugged, an intruſive gueſt ; 

When he's in earnelt, *cis in vain to jelt ; 
Therefore, My Lord, ſince time will not permit 
Further conveniency, if you think fir 

To make my breft the office ot your will, 

I will be juſt, my Lord, pray ſtand not hill, 

Tt is a buſie time : Theſe words being ſpoke 
With ſerious gravity, had almoſt broke | 
Dimagoras his beart, yet after he 

(Conſulting with himſelf) did plainly fee 
There was no figns of death, a)chough his heart 
Indeed was wounded with a fudden dart 

Shot from Parthenias imape ; he reply'd, 

And ſaid, my Lord, thoſe forrows which abide, 
And riot in me, are no ſigns of death, 

But che diſturbers of my feeble breath ; 
However, for your good advice, I do 

Return thoſe thanks which reaſon ſays ts due; 
Bur as for death, my Lord, were it as near 

As you ſuppoſe, ide neither ftart, nor fear, 

For death is bur a period ro our ſtrife, 


A noble paſſage to a better life ; 
M 3 | But 
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Burt I perceive, my Lord, nature does make 

It uſval for the wiſeft to miſtake ; 

To which, well pleas'd Kalander, ſmiling ſaid, 
My Lord, you are miftaken, and have made 

A falſe conftrution of my Text, *cis true, 

I muſt confeſs, I faid, I thought that you 
Were firuck with deach,which if it be deny'd, 
Ple undergo your cenſure, and abide 

The merit of my crime; to which intent 

I will expatiate my ſelf, and vent 

The reaſon of my ſpeech. . 1 did diſcry 

WhenlT obſerv'd, my Lord, your greedy eye 
Survey Parthentas Imape, that your blood 

Re reated to your heart, and frightned ftood 
A diftance from your cheeks, by which I know 
This I mage was that death which wrought your 
And be afſur'd this Image never yer (woe ; 
Was view'd by any, but they would forget 
Their preſent reaſon, and would ſeem to be 

In love with that they con!d but only fee - 

Bur if a ſilent, empty ſhadow, can 

Make fuch impreſſions on the hear of man; 


What would the ſubſtance do ? Oh this was ſhe - 


Wife latter days were fill'd with miſerie ; 

Yet in the flowr of age,ſhe was the flowr 

Of all her Sex, nor was it inthe power 
Of 


OO —_——— 
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Of Nature to do more ; ſhe muſt excel!l 
That liv'd, and dy'd without a Parralel ; 
This, this was ſhe,-that both in life and death, 


Left an examp.e to ſucceeding brearh ; 
\ This is that tair Parthenia, whoſe giory, 


Encreaſt into an everlaſting ſtory ; 

This, this was ſhe whoſe Tragti comick age 
Begun with pleaſure to conciude in rage : 
Walk further on, My Lord, and you ſhall ſee 
Her cloathed in her Robes of miſerie ; 

Bur I muſt crave excu'e, becauſe indeed 
The emblems of her fuff*rings far exceed 

T he valour of my patience; And, wy Lord, 
The Laws of conſanguinity afford 

A reaſon for my abſence; yet if I 

Intreat theſe Noble Ladies to ſupply, 

And execute my place ; I hope *cw1ill be 


. Sufficient warrant for my libertie ; 


And ſo, my Lord, I'le leave you to behoid 
The ſaddeſt tory ever yet was told ; 

And fo they parted. Now Dimagoras grows 
Conſcious unto himſelf, becauſe be knows, 
Oc at the leaft ſuſpeRs, and fears th* event 
Would prove injurious; ſo away they went : 
At laſt being brouphe into a ftately piace 


Furniſht with Piſtures, where each lovely face, 
M 4 Did 
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Did ſeem, as *cwere, ambitiouſly to ftrive 
In ſilent terms to plead themſelves alive; 
Buc walking further, they did foon diſcover 
Abus'd Parrhenia, and her raging Lover, 
Her noble 4rgalns, whoſe very look 


Expreſt ſo much of terror, that it ſtruck 


Dim+goras to the heart ; for when his eye 
(Alchough unwilling) ſaw Parthenia lye 
Rackt on a bed of horror; he began, 

Ob miſerable Lady, wrethed man ! 

Whar fury hatch*d this miſchief ? and diſplac'd 
The Pride of nature ; ſhe that once embrac'd 
PerfeQion in ber Beauty, now does lye 
PerfeR in nothing but deformity ; 

Alas, alas; Andis it even ſo? 

Or is'c the Painters Tyranny, co ſhow 

His cruel skill ? Oh moſt untimely art, 

See how death lodges in each ſenſeleſs part ; 
I muſt be gone, or elſe my heart will break, 


I dare not ftay for fear her wrongs ſhovld ſpeak : 


My Lord, you beiog unconcero'd, may ftay, 
Reply'd the Ladies, or elle paſs this way, 

Where ſhall be repreſented to your ſight 

An objeR of leſs horror, more delight ; 

Away they went ; Dimagora: all the while 
Check'd his own thoughts, forgeting not how _ 


1 
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He had been to Partheni«,; but at laſt _ 

Comming into.a Room being over-caft, 

[And roofe with horror, where his gaſhly eye 

|Oblerv'd Parthenia, and himſelf ſtand by; 

Drawn to the life ; at which diſpleaſing ſighe, 

His heart grew cold, his thoughts were turn'd to 
LF (night, 

And lowring with revenge, higtongue ler fall 

A ſhowr of words, he ſpake unto them all, 

To this effec : | 

Ladies, ſays he, this diſmal place retains 
More ſhapes of horror then deſerves our pains 
In ſtaying in it, and our quick receſs | 


Would make our joys be more, our griefs be leſs, 

Therefore be pleas'd to let us now retire, 

And learn to pity what we now admire 

For now, alas ſhe's dead, let's therefore ftrive 

T* exprels our priefs thac once (he was alive 

T' indure ſuch miſery ; *cis always known 

Extreams are changeable, and ſeldome own 

An hour of cercainty; for ſhe whoſe heart 

Boafted it ſelfabove the power of art, 

Or fate to make her happier, was quite 

Bereav'd of all ; her day being turn'd to night: 
Even as a ſtately Fabrick, which but now 


We ſee inſulting with a lofry brow 
| Over 
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Over the leffer, which: would ſeem as fair, 3s eb 
And much admired if that were not there; 3. [ike 
But if atempeſt comes, it fails, and why ? \ Obſ 
Things moſt in danger, often ftand moſt high ;' | ſhe 
Even'ſo the fair Parrberia, which indeed 


(I hope I ſpeak offenceleſs ) did exceed Anc 
Her Sex in beauty, and had ſo much ftore ec 
Of pleaſure, thather heart could wiſh no more; [lis 
Her joys were ſum'd in Argalus, and he Fee 
Compris'd in her, and yet we ſadly ſee by 
Fates ſaddeni change; her beauty ſoon was thrown [Ha 
And blafted into ruine, ſhe couid own Di 


Nothing but woe : Since thus it was decreed, |Hz 
Oh blame not him fo much that did the deed; © A 
Not blame him, cry'd the Ladies, may he never  |A' 
See happy minute, bur be curs'd for ever, *; Wh 
May plagues, and growing horror dwell about |A 
His carſed heart, and keep all comfort out; I 
May a!l his meat turn ſcorpions, and his drink ] 
. Prove fiery-flames; and ler all chem that think | A 
Upon his curſed name, cry our, and ſay, [T 
I 
S 
( 
; 


Moſt vile Dimageras, wrong'd Parthenia : | 
Draw near, my Lord, faid they, behold, and ſee | 
This treacherous Monſter, whoſe grand Tyranny | 
Exceeds,almoſRt 'beleif, behold each part, } 
How they proclaim the treaſon of his heart : \ 

| 
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' _ ſold bis dangling locks, which new appears 
19. [ike Serpents circling round about his ears z 
\ Obſerve his megre looks, bis hofow eyes, 
be ſi'ent Heraulds of bis tyranmes ; 
how his griping hands tares off the fair 
ind bounteous treaſure of her flaxen hair ;.. 
how his fury labours to diſpence 
7e; [is rage upon her youthful innocence ; 
fee how he makes her tender Limbs adore 
By ſad compulſion, the, now happy floor ; 
Wn [Happy, becauſe Parthenia. Oh (ad fate 1 
Did there bewail her miſerable ſtate ; 
Happy, becauſe it keeps. and ſadly bears 
A Monument of her defuſed tears ; 
Alas how poor are all the [ndsan Mines 
Compar'drto this, to this, which far out ſhines 
/ [A Contenem of Rubies, for there lies 
Th* unvalued treaſure of Parthentas eyes ; 
I mean, her tears, her tears, that truly woe 
And begg for pity from her cruel foe , 
| That moſt accurſt Dimgoras, thar ſtands 
| Darkening the Syn with bis prodigious bands ; 
| See how he clouds her beauty with the veil 
} | Ofhorrid poiſon ; Nothing can prevail 
/ To ſtop his fury, which reſolves co.run, 
\ And ſpend it ſc}Funtil the dreggs are done ; 
| | O 


| 
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Obſerve, my Lord, would not her looks prevent 
A petty fury/in a bad intent ; ; 

But this grand Pars, who reſolves to ſhow 
The abſtra& of his malice, and o're throw 

The Idol of the world, does make her cryes, 
Her groans, her tears, her ſighs ; bis melodies : 
And thus, my Lord, becauſe I ſadly ſee 
'You ſeem to ſympathize in miferie, 

With poor Parthenia , I will turn the ftream 
Ot my diſcourſe, and chuſe another Theam : 

It only now remains to let you know 

The puniſhments of ber unequall'd foe 

The vile Dimagoras,which if you, my Lord, 
Will pleaſe co walk a little, and afford 

A willing ear) I ſhall in ſhore relate, 
And let you know the changes of his fate. 

It ſo fell our, that after this moſt vile, 

And perjur'd wretch,had triumph'd o're the ſpoil 
Of poor Parthexia's beauty, that he fled 
(Firmly ſuppoſing he had murthered 
Her body with her beauty) from that place 
Into a wood, where he a little ſpace 
Pamper'd bis ſoul with the delightful dyet 
Of full revenge; Thusin a calm of quiet 
He floated for a minute ; but at laft 


His wounds being chil'd with the impetuous m_ 
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Of ſharp diſpair, his conſcience, which before 
Did hardly grumble, then began to roar ; 
Fear (which indeed does evermore controle 
Within the confines of a guilty ſoul) 

Did now begin to riot in each part, ; 
And play the Devil in his treacherous heart : 
My Lord, pray mind this ftory, for indeed 

It juſtly claims the priv'ledge to exceed 

All tories of this nature 


—— —— 


Madam , faid 


— —_— 


Dimagoras, if I humbly might perſwade, 


And woe you to a filence, I ſhould ſtand 

Ever obliged to your ftrit command 

For at the preſeut my diftrated mind 

Is rackt with thoughts, and will not be confin'd 
To any thing that's ſerious ; For of late 

I have been dogg'd with an unlucky fate ; 
Beleive me Madam, I can hardly own 

A minutes reft ; The ftory is beft known 

Unto my ſelf ; Ic burns within my breſt, : 
Thoſe griefs are greateſt which are leaſt expreft. 
Madam divert your thoughts, me thinks I ſee 

A Cloud, which darkens our felicitie, 


J; 


I mean, your Window, which does even woe 
My hand co opea it, that I might know . 
What 


— 
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What pleaſures are withour ; Excuſe, that I Wh 
Madam, am bold, to ſatisfie my eye; | 
Wichthar away he went, and having ſet 

The window open, he begun to let 

His eye ſurvey each rariety ; bur he 

(The more he ſaw, che more defir'd to ſee ) 
At laſt eſpy'd the Pilgrim, in whoſe eye 

He read the Characters of gravity ; 

The ſerious Pijgrim often times would ſhed 

A tear or two, then ligh, and ſhake bis head ; 
Hewhiſper'd to himſelf, and ſeem'd afraid 
Himſelf,(hould hear himſelf, but what be ſaid 
Dimagoras could not hear, becauſe indeed 
Thoſe Ladies that were with him did proceed 
Tn their diſcourſe, which very much oppreft 
His troubled mind ; but what chey then expreſt 
I will not now relate, for time invires, 

And calls us unto new, though ſad delights ; H 


Bur yet I hope my Reader will ſuppoſe Po 
Thy effec of their diſcourſe ; for hethat knows |]! 
Dimager is their ſubjet, well may gueſs © AF 
Th' event, and ſave me labour to expreſs. T 
-. It ſo fell out, wben the declining Sun A 
Declar'd unto the world, char he had run ( 
Th excreameſt of his labour, for that day Ip 


That ſad Ce/awis chanc'd to paſs that way : 
| Where 


[Where the deep-thoughted Pilgrim fate , who 
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(winded 


Nothing but his own mind,and being blinded 
{With contemplation, did not then diſcover 


The near approach of this diftreſſed Lover ; 
But like a Juggard, who is{oath to riſe 


{Until the Sun intrench upen his eyes : 
[Even ſo the Pilgrim, when Ce/anie glanc'd 


| 


i 


WW 


. 1To me, after your ſorrows had betray'd, 


Before his eyes; rous'd op, and foon advanc'd 

His drooping head ; but this amazed fight 

Could nor endure th* approach of fo much light ; 

Which ſhe perceiving, ſuddenly did ſhrowd 

Her beauty underneath a Cypreſs cloud z 

Which when the Pilgrim ſaw, he ſoon addreft 

Himſelf unto: ber, and his thoughts expreſt 

To this effect nonnantly | wont — nk  c—— 
Moſt penſive Virgin, if ny ſerious thoughts 

Hath made me guilty of roo many fauks 

In this my bold attempt, which may indeed 


uftly aſſure you that ir did proceed' 


From your own promiſe, which I claim as due; 
They pardon him who lives to honour you : 
And fince Iſce your virtues have enclin'd 

(If I miſtake not) your perplexed mind 


To the performance of your promiſe made 
And 
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And brought you to my ſight, I crave to know 
The reaſon of your grief ; Madam, beftow 
Your confidence upon me; for I vow:  * 
By theſe my ſacred Weeds, that I will bow 

My whole endeavours,.to procure your peace, 
Though by my own diſquiet ; therefore ceaſe 
Thoſe baſhful tears which I perceive diftil| 

Out of the Limbick of your tim*rous will ; 
Beleive me then, each word that ſhall deparc 
Out of your lips, ſhall drop into my heart, 
Which now lies open, with a full-intent 

Totake them in when you ſhall give them vent; 
Therefore uncaptivate thoſe thoughts, which lye 
Struggling within your breſt for liberty : 
To which Celax:a, after ſhe had madc 


A ſhort, though ſeeming pauſe, lookt up,and ſaid: | 


Grave Sir, ſince thus your Oratorious skill, 

Hath made me yeild co your inviting will; 

I ſhall in (bort, though ſadly, thus relate 

The grandure of my miſerable ſtate, 

By which relation, I ſhall boldly thruft 

(With an aſſurance that you will be juſt) 

My life into your hands > May, Heaven,reply'd 

(The Pilgrim) ftcike me dumb, when I divide 

Your ſecrets from my heart ; I will forbear 

To tell them to my ſelf, for fear the air, 
| Being 


[| 


ye 


FI 


| 


« For my departuee, 90 —_ I went; 


Þ, L 

'% , Ls 
+ ; 
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| Being infeRed with an envious ſpight; * | 


Should bring your ſecrets to untimely light ; 
Therefore with confidence proceed to ſhow, 
And tell the reaſon of your laviſh woe; 

Art which Celaxia (all her joys being fled) 
Contemning life, becauſe her life was dead, 
(I mean her e-Lmoroxzo) did expreſs 

Her ſelf as follows 


h  ...__ Know(grave Sir) this dreſs 

You ſee me in; is but a ſad diſguiſe 
To change my perſon, not my miſeries : 
I had a Father, whoſe indulgent care, 
And carefull indulgency did not ſpare 
For coſt to educate me to the beſt | 
Advantage ofthe times : I tnade requeſt 
Upon a time unto him; that I might 
(Beiag of years ſufficient } rake delight 
In what I had acquir'd, and forthwith (how 
My ſelf at Court ; Ah there began my woe ! 
But to proceed, My Father co tulfill 
The wilfull humonr of my eager will .. 
Perpending not the danger might ariſe 
(one affeQions often wanting eyes) . 

rom my requeſt, did forthwith give conſent 


Where 


Fe 01 tl, FER "IE dn - ad. 
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- Where being come, I forchwith did apply 
My ſe}f unto the choiceſt company ; 
My Birth and Forrune was at laſt declar'd 
Unto the Court; then every one prepar*d 
Todo me homage; for indeed, the Court 
- (That grand Idolarer) did ſoon reporr, 
And Idolize my worth, which made me look 
- Above my ſelf, I prefently forſook 
That glorious thing call'd Virtne, and became 
(Haviog loft the hohour of a virtuous Name) 
A perfe& Courtier, and I ſoon forgor 
How to begood, becauſe I us'd it not ; 
And to ſpeak truth, the Court will ſcarce allow, 
Or give acceptance co a modeſt brow ; 
They chat come there, muſt forthwith diſ-ingapge 
Themſelves of virtbe, learnto court the rape 
Ofevery humour; Courtiers, all men know, 
Like Butter-flyes, are only good in ſhow ; 
Yet Ile not blame thern all, becauſe I've ſeen 
Bees _—_ flyes, The Lawrel will be green 
In ſpight of froſt, yer every one ſuppoſes 
A Wilderneſs yeilds Nettles more then Roſes, 
And they that live a perfect Conrtiers life 
As I bave done, change true content, for ſtrife : 
Virtue at Court is like a biazing Star 
Gaz'd at for wonder——= Bur I run t0o far . 
n 


On 
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In this diſcourſe, -I' therefore will return ; 
Unto my ſelf ( who althongh green) did burn 

In flames of Love, not doubcing bn ro find 

A ſweet refreſhment for my tortur'd mind ; 

Bur all in vain, for my diſtracted breſt 

(Being (ubje& anto every thing, but reſt) - 

Was10o tormented, that I was enforc'd | 
To vent my choughts, And chys ih (hore difcourſt 
With my own thoughts : Cindave, wby doft thou - 
( For that's my name) chus play the foo!, and bow 

To every paſlion ? tell me, cant thou ibþ6w 

A reaſon for thy love ? doft rhou not know 

Extreams are dangerous ; Ah cruel be 

Thar flattec'd meinco this milerie'; 


' Ah The piraſtu\ howhaſt thou betrayd- —— F 


But here the carrenc of her ſpeech was'fagd 

By aa approaching Lady, who defir'd 

Some ſecrecy; the Pilgrim ſoon retyr'd, - 

And gave them opportunity ; bur he 

B:gan to muſe, and wonder v hat wowld be 

The ſequel of her Scory, whilft indecd 

She was, her (elf. nawilding ro proceed ; 

So being glad of rs advantage, cook 

Her ſeave, and ſo immediately forſpok 

The Garden, rellimg him wichal, that (he 

(Having begun © untold her miſcrie 
N 2 o Uato 
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"Unto his ears) would take another day, 

To perfe& what ſhe then begun to ſay, 

Away ſhe went. The Pilgrims beart affords 
Nothing but wonder ; her promiſcuous words 
Torment his ſou], becauſe he could not find 
(Although he labour'd with a ſerious mind) 
The aim of her diſcourſe; he therefore broke 
His ſilence into language, and thus ſpoke 


Unto himſelf : Whar, are my ſenſes grown 
So dull, ſo ftupid, that they cannot own 
So much as common reaſon ? ſure my brain 


Ts very empty, or her words are vain ; | 


The time bas been when I could underftand | 
Cloudy Enigma's, when could command 
Fhe knottielt intricacies to appear | 
Before my apprehenſion, plain,and clear ; 

But to be baM*d by a womans wit | 

Is more then peeviſh gature can forget ; 
YetI muſt needs confeſs, and ſaylI lye 
Under a moſt ingenious tyranny; 

But why wasI fo curious, as to know, 

And hear the reaſon of h:r ſtubborn woe ? | 
What have I gain'd, but wonder, doubt,8 trouble? | 
Inquifitive hearts are ſtill rormented double z | 
Her ftory was ſo clouded, that the eye 


O f ny cull ſenſe, cannot at all diſcry, ( 


'& | 


— 
— 
—— 


— 
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Or gneſs the ſequel : Firſt ſhe ſaid; her life 

Was wrapt up in each word, which made a firife 
Within my thoughts, for fear that they ſhould be 
Born into words, and make diſcoverie A 

Ofher difigns; well, may ſhe never reſt . 

Till I bave heard, and ſhe has ſpoke thereft; =>. 
And fo farewell vain thoughts, my ſerious mind . -;j 
Muſt aim at higher things, farewel, unkind = 
And cruel Virgin ; I will now retire 

| Into my ſelf, and never more enquire 

| Afeer thy endleſs tory, for indeed 

I fear that thou wer't fearfol to proceed, 

j} Or, at the leaft, aſham'd ; The Court, I know 
' Receives the good, but ſeldom keeps them o ; 

| | But ſtay, my thoughts, me thiaks I did eſpye 


Something within the circuit of her eye 
That I have ſeen before ; Me thinks her face 
| Ts radiated with a glorious grace; | 
But being mask'd with ſorrow, (he lies hid 
From my remerabrance, and I am forbid 
| To make enquiry, therefore I'le furceaſe | 
My preſent thoughts, and ſhrowd my ſelf in peace; - 
| And thus we'le leave them both, and now return 
| Unto Dimegoras, who begins to burn, = 
| And flame with anger, every word they ſpoke 


Batter'd his conſcience, and had almoſt broke . Hi 
is 
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|  Hisrredcheroucheair; The Lidies, didindeed © Þ 
At thartime #]l endeavorrto exceed © k 
Their ſul paſtions, every one did throw } 


þ. A dapper athim; and would oft beſtow, v 

” [The name of Viſhin on him : Thus his ear 

a” (Although unwilling) was enforc'd to hear 

Himfelf revil'd/;''ber yer he dart nor ſhow 

His rage in words, for fear that they ſhould know, 

= Or at che leaſt; miſtruſt, that it was he, 

That was the Awthour of that villanie, 

And they, as being willing Riff to add 

| To his beleif, would often wiſh they had \ 

" The Treyter there, that they might jointly take l 

Revengein part, for wrong'd Parthenias ſake, 7 
Dipnagoras being tyr'd, does now prepare 

For his return, dot ſcarcely could forbear 

To ſhew his anger 3 Yer ar laft, he crook 

His ſolime leaye,return'd his thanks. forſook 

Kalanders hoaſe, being not a little proud 

To think that he had paſs'd fo great a crowd 

b f difficulties; He does now begin 

|, © Tothink what an unpardonable fin 

” Hehadcommmred, in reſpe& he ftaid 

. So long frominis Lateſs, who had male 

” ,, A batcery inhbis ſon! : Buthere 'cis beſt 

}, To taketh'advanrage ofa breathing ref ; 


There- 
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= ; Leeks (My Muſe) retire, we muſt not Wy, 
Foo much at firft, but beg another day = 
F-om our more ſerious choughts ; cif then, defire . \.y 


The Reader to excuſe thee, and retire. - P 
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